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For the Spiritual Age. 
WHAT IS THE WORD' OF GOD? 
ABSTRACT OF A LECTURE DELIVERED THROUGH L, JUDD PARDEE, 
AT THE MELODEON, Sunpay Evextxa, JuLy 25th. 
Not a little difference of opinion has always existed and 
„still exists as to what is the Word ofGod. Each nation or 
era entertains its own peculiar notion thereupon. All, how- 
ever, have a tendency to limit it to the sphere of Religion, as 
if whatever was outside of a Church and a Faith, was not a 


part of the Word. This arises from a misconception of the, 


nature and diversity thereof—the Word. Some find it all 
embraced in Biblical Literature, with its exterior and its inte- 
rior meanings; others in the Koran, the Shaster, or some 
other national sacred book. The so-called Christian world 
predicate the authority of their opinion as to the undeniable- 
ness and absoluteness of the Word in the Bible, upon the as- 
sumed fact of the peculiarity of the Jewish people. Admit- 
ting that they were, the same process which makes them so, 
likewise confers the like thing upon any other people. As 
every man, so every nation is peculiar. Each individual is 
sui generis, after his own kind—a peculiar man, and unlike 
anybody else. So it is with collections of individuals,’nations 
and peoples; they have, each and all, idiosyncrasies, marked 
characteristics, peculiarities,—in a word, are peculiar peoples. 

Undoubtedly, then, the Hebrew nation were peculiar, and 
that peculiarity consisted in the striking development of the 
reverential and mediatorial principle. They divined the unity 
of God; after their way they devoutly worshipped Him as 
they understood how. They were a nation of mediums; their 
history is a series of mediatorial, inspirational and spiritually 
phenomenal events, and, too, of such as were grossly and de- 
basingly external and material. That peculiarity of theirs 
originated in climatic, physiologic and planetary-impregnative 
influences; and so they were marked and stood out boldly de- 
fined, peculiar people. But the same natural laws which op- 
erated upon and affected them, operated- upon and affected 
other nations and peoples—even if dissimilarly—because of a 
different receptiveness. 

If the Jews, then, were peculiar, were not likewise the 
Egyptians, the East Indians, the Chinese, the Greeks and the 

‘Ethiopians? Any predicate, upon the basis of peculiarity, 
applicative to the Jews, must be applicative to the others, for 
s“ God is no respecter of persons,” individual or colléctive. 

Now the Word of God is not simply theologic. If any- 
thing is that Word, it is—it must be—Truth ; and though 
this, in its universality, is unitary, yet, also, is it multi-varied 
as to nature, many-sided and phased. Indeed, I know of no 
other Word than Truth; and this was from God, in God—+is 
God, in its infinite vastness. So, then, we find this Word, as 
to its infiniteness—a unit. But it is not only a unit, or uni- 
tary, but a duality. The Word of God, in its duality, is 
Science and Religion. I thus extend its meaning and push it 
beyond the simple and relatively limited confines of Theology— 
the science of Religion—into the vast kingdom of a many- 
sided Science itself. What is Science? It is the exhibition 
of facts and their exposition, and may be defined as, first, mathe- 
matical, re/ing to universals; next, astronomical, referring to 
generals—the innumerable solar systems—then geologic, hav- 
ing to do with the particular, and lastly, as chemical, fingering 
the minute. Either Science is divine, or it is not. 

Religion—what is Religion? It is an affectional conscious- 
ness of the soul’s co-relation to the Divine nature; and as 
each national consciousness—because of national peculiarity— 
finds and has a different external expression, so we have had 
and have different systems of Religion—divine and good—in 
the sphere of use, because adaptive. What would the noble 
old Socrates—who spake as the spirit of Inspiration gave him 
utterance—say of that method which should exclude, as un- 
divine, and not the adaptive Word or Truth of God, the mem- 
orable things that were instilled into and distilled to him from 
the sphere of Wisdom? or, on the other hand, others—the 
composite. Plato, whose Word has so deep an interior meaning 
that not as yet is he fully plumbed and apprehended—Confu- 
cius the moralist, Zoroaster, Brahma, Mahomet, and not a few 
beside? 

God reveals himself to men through man—in the flesh as in 
the spirit. We always find the divine instrumentalized in its 
exposition. It may be some of these—tbe foregoing—taught 

` morejof the moral Word or Truth, than the strictly religious— 
such as Socrates and Confucius; but a true, just, rational and 
practieal Religion, includes morality. This last is the external- 
ization to humanity of the essential spirit of Religion, which is 
` Love. Christ so indicates when he defines the duty of men— 
to love God and man. 

The Word of God, however, is not only unitary, or a unit, 
and a duality, or dual, but, as respects the planes of its exhi- 
bition and operation, it is a Trinity, or triune. Thus, it is ex- 
pressed in the natural, the spiritual and the celestial, between 
which, though discretely removed as they are, there is a conso- 
nance and a correspondence. They do not contradict, but they 


interpret, translate each other. God is not in antagonism with 
himself. Any revelation, then, from the celestial, contradic- 
tory of the natural, not harmonic with it, may well be deemed 
as mistranslated, as mistaken. Now the Word (or life and 
method of life) of God is operative on and from the natural 
plane in that varied way we find. All Science, dealing with 
external facts, the most divine law of Progress, and whatever 


exhibition we see having most to do with the outer or exter- | 


nal, is here comprehended. 


Is not Nature divine ?—the nature we limitedly specify and 


nominate as such—the outer of this vast round world and ' 


other worlds? Either it is or is not. If it is not divine, it 
must be (to use rather a strong, yet expressive phrase,) devil- 
ish. The only devil I know of is misdirected, inverted, or ex- 


tremized, power or life. And, too, the Word of God (this life 


and method of life) is operative, and finds speech upon and | 


from the plane of the spiritual. That is the internal or inte- 
rior, as the natural is the external or exterior. So the multi- 
varied ways and methods of spirit-life, the laws of progress 
there, its progressions and apparent retrogressions, its different 
exhibitions and combinations of Science and Religion (Wis- 
dom and Love), and whatever pertains to the stretching king- 


dom of the internal or spiritual, harmonious or inharmonious, 


is a manifestation of the Word of God, just, inverted, or ex- 
tremized. 


But there is still another phase or sphere of this manifesta- | 
In one sense that bears the same relation | 


tion—the Celestial. 
to the spiritual as the spiritual does to the material. Life and 
thought there is fine and subtle. Here aré comparative and 
relative perfectitudes; and Science and Religion, conjugally 
conjoined, thence descending, give us their divine speech. It 


is the sphere of Harmony~-is the Celestial—and God is most | 


manifest there. Compared with the natural life and thought, 
this seems unreal, unsubstantial, phantasmagorial. Wondrous 
are the ways of God there. Thence souls descend and await 
incarnation, going thither again, divinely individualized there. 
This sphere of the operation of the Word of God has many 
things to say which the race is not yet fully prepared to re- 
ceive, but by and by will. The triune dispensation, now being 
ushered in, of Truth, Love and Wisdom, ultimates thence ; 
and even now Celestial inspirations fall, like fire-seeds of Truth, 
into disciplined and open and receptive souls. If we are to 
become Celestials, our rapid-transit destiny, we are not to 
become w7-naturalists. One of the problems of the times will 
be and is the harmonization and unitization within men and 
women, of the triple Word of God—natural, spiritual and ce- 
lestial, This accomplished, individuals will be divinely indi- 
vidualized. 


A certain memorable man and seer lived and taught a cen- 
tury or two since—Emanuel Swedenborg—perhaps the most 
versatile and vastest genius of all the eras, as Christ was the 
greatest religious, and Socrates the greatest moral genius. 
With one arm he seemed to sweep around the empire of 
Science in the past (anticipating not a little of the present), 
and with the other he embraces much of a future and a Celes- 
tial Religion. He is a bridge, connecting the past with that 
future we tend to. But whoever walks on this bridge must 
keep his eyes (spiritual judgment) open, his feet (the rational- 
ities) safe, strong-planted and, oft, pcised. Grounded in preva- 
lent theologic thought, he (Swedenborg) looked at things 
through the spectacles of a previous belief. We must not 
look at his interpretation of the Word of God through his 
glasses, but through our own. Clarified by the processes of 
rationality, they then subserve a good and useful end to us. 


There the works of Swedenborg are, vast, sweeping, pro- 
foundly suggestive of thought, and opening us to Celestial 
views. But we must interpret them not as he exactly gives 
them, but by the Bible of Nature and the ascertained ways of 
the spiritual. It does seem as if the Divine, or the Wisdom 
Consiliums, permitted, for wise uses, the mixing of Error with 
Truth, alway. Swedenborg fulfilled his mission, as did other 
representative minds. He was an adaptive man,—he cannot 
be to us authoritative, nor can any other, till the composite 
Celestial shall come. Swedenborg has an interior meaning to 
his Word— 

Concerning the interior meaning of the Word, as to which 
not a little markedness of opinion just now prevails: All 
things have interior meanings.. The interior of the natural is 
the spiritual, and of this the celestial; but, as I have said, 
these meanings do not contradict, but harmonize and interpret 
each the other. Besides, as to any truth, no man ever yet 
plumbed it entirely—for *a subtle co-relation and fraternality 
obtains in the empire of Divinities, All truths are but broth- 
ers and friends, and stand as white-browed angels and radiant, 
interpreters of each other. They introduce you to their di- 
verse company, and say, most courteously, “ Mr. So and So, 
permit me to make you acquainted with Mr. This and That.” 
Such is the linking long drawn out of the sympathies of things 
and thoughts. You know This now, you get acquainted with 
That hereafter. This Truth I speak of and its diverse mean- 
ings—its exterior or natural, its interior or spiritual, and its 
inmost or celestial—is independent of man, but he not of it. 


to the first book or all the books of Hebraic or Biblical Lite- 
rature, must confer the like honor on all other so-called and 
really as sacred writings. Is Plato completely plumbed yet? 
Besides, as to antecedence and the merit thereof, the same are 
with Egyptian oracles and East Indian mediatorial utterances 


' and their theologic and mythologic beliefs. The Bible, undoubt- ' 
edly, has an interior and celestial meaning—so have all otber ; 


national books; but the interior must not to us contradict the 
exterior. With what propriety can it be demanded of us, or 
we be called upon to accept the interior and celestial medning 
of anything, unless it harmonizes, correspondentially even, with 
the rotional or natural, and the interior or spiritual? I do 
not estimate either as carnal or wn-divine. I but state the 
simple truth, I think, when I make the statement, that psy- 
chological states and conditions have as decp an interior mean- 
ing as any one book, or any other thing. God permits the in- 
termixture of Error with Truth, vast, and high and fine and 
celestial though that be, in that men may exercise and rely 
upon a rationalized and spiritualized individualism. It is the 
individualizing age, as well as the inspiratory and mediatorial. 

As to the absolute Word of God, in conclusion :—that, I 
think, is the Celestial, as it is the highest God-revelation man 
in the body can now get. 
around the natural and spiritual! like an ocean, and hangs over 
them like a golden firmament. Thence man gets all of Truth— 
food fitted to nourish him here—if his soul, uplifted through 
the spiritual, demands it. Its teaching is use and harmony— 
the best expressions of the absolute divine. The unitary 
Word of God, or Truth in its universality, selectness and ap- 
plicative use, descends from the Celestial; and the dua? Word 
of God, Science and Religion—there beautifully conjoined— 
brings forth broods of thought-children—as messengers and 
cup-bearers to wan, to celestialize and harmonize, and so save 
him. 

ee eo 
For the Spiritual Age. 
PHANTASY. 
Old elfin Phantasy 
Cries through infinity: 
« I am a craftsman, a master, a maker, 
A mighty creator, and thus I will order it! 
“< The low-vaulted sky shall be starless forever; 


The inwedging shadows shall deepen to darkness; 
The reign of that Darkness shall be everlasting. 


*¢ The mountains shall topple, shall burn, and shall thunder 
Away up, away up at marvellous altitudes; 
Flame-wrapt, the cones shall all wave in the upwind, 
As flags of the fabulous giants of chaos. 


“ The meandering rivers shall crawl irredescently 
Down through the darkness, as sea-seeking reptiles, 
Instinctively down to the infinite water-waste. 


‘“ The wild, lighted waters of the meka ocean 
Shall curl up cloud-clasping, 
In zephyrless silence— 
The billows shall roll up, and roll up, and spread out, 
Their vast sheets of splendor on the black sands and ledges! 


*¢ The plant-spangled valleys, the flowers gigantic, 
The stream-spanning vines, and the far-spreading mosses, 
The ferns and the lichens, shall come forth anew 
From a thousand miraculous cycles and seasons, 
Embellished with upflowing fires unquenchable. 


‘¢ The fanciful forests, root-writhing, fantastical, 
Flashing, sky-climbing, 
In fiery garniture, 
_ Luminous-limbea, 
Intertangled, shall flutter, 
And leaf out, and blossom, in fiery frondescence! 
t: Shifting incessantly, 
Seared not, unquenchable, 
All things shall pass on through phases stupendous— 
The world shall be sheeted in vividest scenery!” 


Foolish old Phantasy, prythee, be quieted! 

Cheerful, intelligent creatures of hopefulness 

Could not inhabit thy terrible wilderness— 

Could not exist in thy phantasmagoria— 

Could not survive through a world’s self-sufficiency— 

See sun nor-sign, by the world’s light or darkness, nor 

See the wide firmament of Life Everlasting. 

Man must be cherished, illumined, enlightened, 

By the Love, Light, and Wisdom, of all that is over him. F. w. 

a OO i 

Hasit.—Infinite toil would not enable you to sweep away a 

mist; but, by ascending a little, you may often overlook it al- 

together. So it is with our moral improvement; we wrestle 

fiercely with a vicious habit, which would have no hold upon 

us if we ascended into a higher moral atmosphere. As I have 

heard suggested, it is by adding to our good purposes, and 

nourishing the affections which are rightly placed, that we 

shall be able to combat the bad ones.—Jerrold. 


OOO OO 
Trutu.—He who in this world resolves to speak only the 
truth, will speak only what is too good for the mass of man- 
kind to understand, and will be persecuted accordingly. 


Great men are like great rivers in winter, that break through 
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For the Spiritual Age. 
GEORGE FOX; 
HIS SPIRITUAL INSIGHT AND POWER-—HEALING GIFTS— PRES- 
CIENCE—SIMILARITY TO MODERN EXPERIENCES, 


In many Quaker families one finds in the household-library 

eight fair-sized volumes, bound in the plainest calf, and lettered 
on the back in the simplest style, “© Works of George Fox.” 
, They are much read by the more intelligent and earnest-heart- 
' ed; but in many cases the dust gathers on them, as it does 
` often on the “ Evangelical Family Library,” and books of kin- 
i dred stamp bought by those of other sects because the minister 
commends them and they furnish a cheap advertisement and 
| certificate of godliness. 
The “Journal” fills most of the two first volumes—a. nar- 
| ration in a style of quaint simplicity and manly frankness of 
' the anguish and travail of soul of the writer’s youth; of his 
long years of effort as a preacher; his trials, sufferings and 
imprisonments,—all counted as naught for Truth’s sake,—and 
the rapid growth of the “ precious seed,” the wondrous spread 
ofthe “inner light,” the precious conversion of many “ ten- 
der souls.” Two hundred years have given their verdict in 
favor.of the sincere earnestness and great power of George 
Fox, and his name is almost clothed with apostolic sanctity, 
not only among Friends, but with many who would not class 
themselves as his followers. 

Unlearned as he was in the lore of the schools, he had that 
wondrous power over men, that a large and genial soul, rich 
in intuition, ready to “follow the light,” and roused to ear- 
nest action on the highest questions that affect or awaken hu- 
manity must exert. We may differ from some of his views— 
we may sce his errors—but we can see him as one of the 
world’s benefactors, earnest, strong, truthful, inspired. 

His spiritual experience, his insight into the souls of others, 
his prescience, his healing powers, his hearing voices, and going 
here and there in obedience to inward promptings are striking- 
ly like modern mediumship ; and it is singular how many who 
accept his experience as true will be so wholly skeptical and 
even ridicule that of others so like it. 


For instance, he tells of coming to Litchfield: « Then I 
was commanded of the Lord to pull off my shoes. I stood 
still, for it was winter; and the word of the Lord was like 
a fire unto me. 

«Then I walked about a mile, and as soon as I got within 
the city the word of the Lord came anto me— Cry, wo to the 
bloody city of Litchfield ” 

«So I went up and down the streets and into the market- 
place, and cried, ‘ Wo to the bloody city of Litchfield ” 

s“ As I went, there seemed to be a channel of blood through 
the streets. 

“u When I had declaret what was upon me, and felt myself 
at peace, I went out of the town. Afterward I came to un- 
derstand that in the Emperor Dioclesian’s time a thousand 
Christians were martyred there. Pd 

*«©So the sense of their blood was upon me, and I obeyed the 
word of the Lord.” 

Many a staid Quaker would call anything occurring to-day, 
one-half as absurd as this, apparently, the vilest delusion. 
But who shall say what gleam of spiritual light was in the 
soul of Fox in this matter? or what may be in other souls? 

As an instance of his wondrous power over others— 

«While I was in Beverly a great woman came to Justice 
Hotham about some business. She told him, ‘The last Sab- 
bath,’ as she called it, ‘there came an angel or spirit into the 
church, and spoke the wonderful things of God to the astonish- 
ment of all that were there; and when it had done it passed 
away ; but it astonished all—priest, professors and magistrates.’ 

“« This relation Hotham afterwards gave me.” 

He always deemed himself guided in these things by Deity, 
and had little idea of aid or counsel from immortal beings in 
the spirit-world. 

In Leicester a servant came with a rapier in his hand and 
stood with raised weapon to thrust him through. He says, 
“« I looked steadfastly at him and said, “ Alack for thee, poor 
creature! What wilt thou with thy weapon? It is no more 
than straw.” 

The sword dropped—the fearlessness of a man relying on 
Right conquered. 

In Nottinghamshire a voice was heard: ‘ The Lord showed 
me that the natures of those things which were hurtful with- 
out, were within, in the hearts and minds of wicked men. The 


' natures of dogs, swine, vipers, of Sodom, Pharaoh, Cain, &e.— 


the natures of these I saw within, though people had been 
I eried to the Lord, ‘ Why should I be 
thus, seeing I never was addicted to these eviis?’ And the 
Lord answered, ‘It was needful I should have a sense of all 
conditions; how else should I speak to all conditions? In 
this saw I the infinite love of God. As I was walking by the 
steeple-house in Mansfield, the Lord said unto me, ‘That 
which people trample on must be thy food.’ And as the Lord 
spake, he opened unto me that people and professors trampled 
on the life of Christ and fed upon words, living in airy notions.” 


Again, at Ulverstone, at the home of Margaret Fell, a 


The same method of reasoning which gives an interior meaning the fetters and frigid restraints which bind the smaller streams. | woman of high repute, when asked to go to a church to speak, 
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he walked in the field and the word came, ‘ Go to the steeple- 
house.” 

These things remind us of the voice on the banks of the 
Hudson coming to the waiting mind of A. J. Davis. 

The correspondence between scorpions, &c., and the condi- 
tion of the soul, carries us back to Swedenborg; and we find 
too, something of the sublimely beautiful insight of Plato in 
the glimpse of perception that the external and material is but - 
the prototype of the internal and pre-existing ideal. 

The gift of healing—the wondrous magnetic and psycholog- 
ical power, are yet simply natural, obedient to which the spir- 
itual life-currents flow temperately in their accustomed chan- 
nels, giving health to the body—was his too. 

“I went to a meeting at Arnside, where Richard Myers 
was, who had been a long time lame of one arm. I was 
moved of the Lord to say to him amongst all the people, 
«Stand upon thy legs.’ And he stood up and stretched out his 
arm and said, ‘ Be it known unto you all people that this day 
I am healed.’ - 

“He came soon after to Swartmore meeting and declared 
how the Lord had healed him.” 

When on his visit to America one Captain Batts, a man of 
note in Carolina, asked him of a woman who had been given 
over by physicians and healed by prayer and laying on of 
hands. He replied, “ We do not glory in such things, but many 
such have been done by the power of Christ.” 

It is not strange that with such gifts and his spiritual pow- 
er many heard him gladly, or that his own heart should glow 
with that warmth of feeling that led him to declare after a 
great meeting at Waterdale, “ Largely and feelingly did I de- 
clare the word of life unto them.” 

-He says, “The Lord hath given me a spirit of discerning, 
by which I many times saw the states and conditions of peo- 
ple, and could try their spirits.” 

After an interview with Cromwell, then Lord Proctor—he 
says, “ As I was turning he caught me by the hand and with 
tears in his eyes said: ‘Come again to my house; for if thou 
and I were but an hour of a day together, we should be near- 
er each other ;’ adding he wished meno ill.” 

Some time after, “Taking boat I went to Kingston, and 
thence to Hampton Court to speak with the Protector about the 
sufferings of the Friends. I met him riding into Hampton 
Court Park; and before I came to him, as he rode at the 
head of his life-guard, I saw and felt a waft (or apparition) of 
death go forth against him; and when I came to him he looked 
like a dead man. After I had laid the sufferings of Friends 
before him, and had warned him, he bid me come to his house. 

I went next day to Hampton Court to have spexen further 
with him. But when I came he was sick, and ‘the doctors 
were not willing. So I passed away and never saw him more.” 

This remarkable fact, as well as some others, is mentioned by 
other writers. 

Thus I have given a few among many instances of the 
gifts of this remarkable man. The candid and thinking mind 
will see the likeness to the phenomena of our day, and per- 
haps learn therefrom that the spiritual world has been ever 
waiting to lend light and aid to those here who were seeking 
for truth and obedient to their own souls’ highest behests, 

Possibly some may decide that it is as well to recognize the 
marvellous beauty of spiritual power manifested among us now 
as to see it only through the mellowed light of centuries. 

G. S. STEBBINS. 
——— 
PROGRESSION. 

Our evil propensities follow, like rabid dogs, along the path- 
way of every footstep we make toward the divine and eternal 
good. Beware, then, of serpents; beware of dogs, we would 
continually say, and beware of reliance on any theological 
charms or talismans that would hinder your renunciation of 
their company or power. But renounce them, and your re- 
pented sins will become as bracelets girding your character, 
and every additional virtue will but add a gem of spirit-bril- 
lianey to your soul, giving to what would have been a scale to 
the festering reptile, the hue of the brightest topaz and eme- 
rald. Neither in this life nor that to come can I hope a for- 
giveness for any sin not repented of; no sin is repented of, the 
habit of which is not changed. Can words express the incen- 
tive of a truth like this to help us to avoid a retrograde life 
and inspire us to advance in that eternal progression for which 
our nature was designed by)its beneficent Creator, and in which 
alone he has ordained its highest happiness ? © 

Progression! yes, progression ; @ word not merely to be 
wondered at but to be revered by all honest minds. Hypoo- 
risy may decry it; delusion may cover it with a mask; pride 
may contemn it; but it is the only cure of error; the only of- 
fer of freedom from woe; the only light that leads you from 
the prison walls of superstition and bigotry. It shines on the 
pathway of unending felicity. Its light is the light of God to 
man, and in man. And it will shine on; our little ones will 
yet bask in its rays; our aged ones will yearn for its fature 
revealings, until the ` remotest boundaries of our earth shall 
chaunt its glory, and angels come down to send upward the song 
of an everlasting jubilce of liberty and love.—J. B. Ferguson. 
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= 
SCIENCE BEHIND THE TIMES. 

The recent Festival of the Phi Beta Kappa at Harvard was 
the occasion of an expose of the fact that the University is, in 
some important particulars, entirely behind the age. The fact 
itself will not, we apprehend, excite any great surprise. In- 
deed, the arrogant and dogmatic opposition of some of its 
Professors to many of the best attested and the most astound- 
ing physical and mental phenomena that have ever arrested 
the attention of mankind, seemed to justify the conclusion that 
they preferred undisturbed repose beneath the shadows of the 
Past to intelligent activity in the light of the Present. But 
we certainly had not anticipated—from such unquestionable 
authority—this speedy confirmation of our suspicions, know- 
ing, as we do, that among the precious secrets of learned men 
the knowledge of their own ignorance is usually held most sa- 
cred and inviolable. But while the facts escaped and took an 
airing at the late Festival, they are not so likely to escape the 

~ world’s observation. It appears that although the Harvard 
Library is the largest in this country, by several thousand vol- 
umes, yet its recent contributions have been rather miscellane- 
ous and exceedingly limited, compared with the rapid increase 
of new books and the growing intellectual demands of the age. 
In the department of the Latin Professorship, since 1842, no 
particular effort has been made to keep pace with the times, by 
‘the addition of recently published works. The Professor thus 
exposes the poverty of the Institution: 

‘The Latin department of the Library is therefore sixteen years 
behindhand. The scholar of 1842 found his wants tolerably well sup- 
plied. The scholar of 1858 will seek in vain for the various philologi- 
cal, linguistic, archwological and historical works which the unremit- 
ting activity of the past sixteen years has produced.” 

In the Historical department, Old Harvard is leading the 
world at a similar rate and in the same direction, as will ap- 
pear from the following brief extract from the testimony of 
the Chair of History : 

* On that subject it will suffice to say, that the last considerable sum 
at the disposal of the College for that department was expended ten 
years ago or more, and that those ten years have been a period of great 
activity in this branch of inquiry.” 

The Professor of Moral and Intellectual Philosophy and 
Political Economy, tells the same story. The student is re- 
quired to pass in review the same great army of defunct au- 
thors, much of whose mental and moral science might as well 
have been buried with their bones. The gentleman who occu- 
pies the Chair of this department, has a few recent works in 
his own private library, through which the students occasion- 
ally draw instruction from the diving world, and without which 
they would be left to uninterrupted communion with the dead. 
Here is what the scientific gentleman who presides over this 
department has to say: 


“t The sciences which I am expected to teach are progressive sciences; 
every year, almost evcry month, something new respecting them ap- 
pears from the English, French and German Press. The Professor is 
expected to keep abreast with the advancing tide, to know the latest 
word which has been uttered in the philosophy of human nature. * * 
‘It is hardly fair to expect him to buy books out of his scanty income; 
bul I believe my own private collection is considerably richer in recent 
works than the Public Library. The students sometimes come to me 
for the loan of books which cannot be had elsewhere, and it is but sel- 
dom that I can aid them. I would gladly compound the matter, and 
give up the hope of supplying present deficiencies, or of obtaining the 
works which have heen already published, if means could only be pro- 
vided to keep pace with the Press in future, or to purchase each com- 
ing year the publications of that year oniy.” 

Altogether it would seem that Harvard is rapidly becoming 
a museum of antiquities, and that very soon its Professors will 
only be expected to keep and exhibit the fossil remains of 
other men’s ideas, many of which have been demonstrated, by 
more recent discoveries, to have been born of misconception 
and nursed in the lap of ignorance. What would be thought 
of the Agriculturist and the Mechanic who should pretend to 
‘do business and compete with their neighbors while in the 

knowledge of principles and the use of instruments they were 
“ sizteen years behindhand”? More especially, how would 
the world treat their pretensions if they were to set themselves 
up as teachers of mankind in general, including those who 
have kept pace with the world, and have already availed them- 
selves of the more modern improvements in their respective 
departments? And yet a learned Professor at Ilarvard under- 
takes to teach certain “ progressive sciences,” while it is but 
seldom that he can aid the student who seeks instruction at 
his hands; and what is still worse, he rather complacently 
“ gives up the hope of supplying present deficiencies.” To se- 
cure the honors of the chief University in the land, one must 
expect to make all necessary and reasonable sacrifices; and 
there may be some consolation in the reflection, that those who 
graduate at that Institution will only be set back from ten to 
sizteen years behind the world ! 


YOUNG MISSES LEADING THE OLD SAVANS. 


For several years past our young ladies in city and country 
have amused themselves and others by lighting the gas with 
electrical sparks emitted from their own delicate fingers. The 
modus operandi of doing this consists in moving over a Brus- 
sels or velvet carpet, with a rapid sliding or shuffling step, and 
then instantly applying the end of the finger to the gas-burner 
while the gas is escaping. Such carpets being partial insula- 
tors, the electricity excited by the friction is diffused over the 
body, and on touching the metalic burner (which is a good con- 
ductor) it is désruptively discharged, the spark at once igniting 
the carbureted hydrogen. We submit the substance of what 
Professor Loomis has to say, respecting the conditions necessary 
to be observed in order to insure success in the experiment. 
We copy from the Daily Times: 

“1. A low temperature of the external air, Electricity is not abun- 
dant unless the thermometer is below 32°. 2. A high temperature of 
the interior of the house, accompanied by dryness of the air. Houses 
heated by furnaces are more favorable than others, probably because 
the atmosphere throughout the building is more uniformly free from 
‘dampness. 3. A thick and substantial woolen carpet. With a bare 
floor no electricity is produced. An ingrain carpet is but little better. 
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With a Brussels carpet the electricity begins to be abundant, and a 
heavy velvet carpet is the best of all. The carpet serves as an insula- 
tor. 4. A dry slipper, with a thin sole, is the most favorable to suc- 
cessful experimenting. A boot or shoe, with a moist sole, succeeds but 
poorly. A thick sole is not so favorable, because it is more likely to be 
moist; and also because, if it were dry, its thickness would interfere 
with communication of electricity to the body as rapidly as it were ex- 
cited. Ladies, from being confined to the house more than gentlemen, 
have their thinner shoes freer from moisture, and succeed better in ex- 
citing electricity. Professor L. is decidedly of the opinion that the 
electricity is excited by the friction of a leather shoe upon a woolen 
carpet. No particular quality of the dress is essential. Although silk 
dresses prevent the electricity accumulating upon the body from being 
dissipated, they are by no means necessary. A paper from Professor 
St. John on the same subject, strengthens these conclusions.”’ 


Thus, after the fact is generally known, and the experiment 
has even had its day as a popular amusement, the savans all 
at once make the important discovery and proceed to give us 
their learned disquisitions in Professor Silliman’s Journal and 
elsewhere. Behold bow Science does progress! St. John has 
probably been shuffling with the girls, of late; and the grave 
Professor Loomis, after going through with the same process, 
entertains us with a cool explanation of the philosophy of 
scientific “sparking,” in “a high temperature” and with 
S. B. B. 


delicate soles ! 
—_—_——_— Oa 


OUR VACATION. 

It may not be known to all the readers of the Acr, that the 
undersigned, since the famous Rutland Convention, has been 
sojourning among the hills of Northern New England, in the 
pursuit of rest and recuperation. It would have afforded us 
pleasure to have communicated some sketches of our ramblings 
for the entertainment of our readers, had not the demand for 
a total relaxation of mental labor seemed imperative. It must 
now suffice to say, that our vacation has been mainly oc- 
cupied in ranging the “ grand old woods,” climbing mountain 
peaks, bathing in upland streams, angling for trout in crystal 
brooks (we don’t say catching, but prefer leaving it to friends 
Landon and Toohey to tell what was caught!) swinging the 
scythe, handling the rake, pitchfork and hoe, and sundry other 
athletic amusements peculiar to the rural districts. i 

We have had the privilege, during this tour, of, taking the 
warm hands and enjoying the generous hospitalities of many 
old friends and some new ones. Among those to whom we feel 
specially indebted for tokens of kindness, we would mention 
Messrs. Landon and Weeks, of Rutland, Vt; Dr. S. G. Per- 
kins and lady, of Castleton; Mr. and Mrs. Townsend of 
Bridgewater; Mr. and Mrs. Simmons of Woodstock; Mr. and 
Mrs. Andrew Walker, of Claremont, N. H.; Mr. George 
Watkins and Mr. Enoch Currier, with their families, of War- 
ner; and Mr. D. Gilchrist, of Franklin. May each and all 
of these,—and many others who we are confident lacked only 
the opportunity to make equal manifestations of good-will,— 
be abundantly recompensed in both temporal and spiritual 
things. 

Among the places visited which afforded us special gratifica- 
tion, were the homes of those heralds of the Spiritual Gospel 
who have been so greatly instrumental in kindling the altar 
fires of a new faith on the hill-tops of the Green Mountain 
State—Miss Sprague, Mrs. Townsend, and Mr. Simmons. 

The first, unfortunately for us, was absent from home; but as 
we passed through Plymouth, Vt., on one of the most delightful 
mountain rides we ever enjoyed, we were shown the modest 
white cottage among the trees which she purchased with her 
own earnings asa public speaker, and where, from the same 
source, she has maintained with filial devotion her aged pa- 
rents. (One of these, her father, as our readers have been 
informed, has recently been called to the other life.) 

Mrs. Townsend resides in a beautiful valley, between two 
lofty mountain ranges, and on the banks of a branch of 
the lovely Quechee, near its junction with the latter. Her 
husband is a young farmer, seeking by laborious industry to be- 
come the possessor of the estate which he occupies. We found 
Mrs. T. mistress of a neat little farm-house, and not only mistress 
but servant—performing with commendable democratic inde- 
pendence, the humbler domestic duties as well as hospitalities 
of the mansion, besides answering calls nearly every Sunday to 
speak the truths of a higher life to public audiences in the 
neighborhood or at a distance. We commend this example to 
the notice of those imbecile devotees of fashionable religion, 
who never dream of attaining such freedom and self-reliance 

as to be capable of ministering to their own physical necessi- 
ties, much less of preaching, or even thinking for themselves! 


Mr. Simmons and his amiable companion we found occupy- 
ing a most delightfully retired and romantic situation, eleva- 
ted as far above the common haunts of men as is their plane 
of spiritual life. Mr. S. is an independent farmer, owning 
and tilling with his own hands an estate redeemed from the 


primeval forests by his ancestors. After following the labo- 


_rious occupations of the farm during the week, he is usually 


called upon on the Sabbath to stand up as a mouth-piece for 
disembodied intelligences, often uttering thoughts which great- 
ly disturb the equanimity of fogydom. Mr. Simmons’ experi- 
ence in Spiritualism commenced at an early date, and he has 
borne the heat and burden of an intense period of obloquy and 
opposition. But by a manly and blameless life he has lived 
down all indignities, and now enjoys the personal respect.and 
esteem of his townsmen, however earnestly they may repudiate 
his Spiritualistic faith. 

We had the pleasure of visiting also, for the first time, the 
famous medicinal spring at West Henniker, N. H. The virtues 
of this spring, it will be recollected, were discovered by spirit 
agency,—being pointed out to an invalid gentleman from Cin- 
cinnati, through a medium at New York, at a time when its 
waters were used only to supply a horse-trough at the road- 
side. This gentleman (Mr. Goodman), in gratitude for the 
benefits received by himself, purchased the spriog, erected a 
platform and curb over it, and dedicated it to the use of hu- 
manity forever. We were told that the water is now used by 
many of the inhabitants of the neighboring region, for its rec- 
ognized medicinal value in scrofulous and other diseases, while 
many barrels of it have been transported to great distances. 
It is visited almost daily by more or less of pilgrims from va- 
rious quarters, many of whom would remain for days and 
weeks, could they find suitable quarters at the place; but as 
yet no accommodations exist in the immediate vicinity for 
the entertainment of boarders or visitors. A suitable hotel 
or boarding-house would doubtless be well sustained; and it 
seems singular that no one has had the enterprise to provide 
such a house. A platform with seats for fifty or more persons 
has been built under the trees between the spring and the Con- 
toocook river which flows close by, forming a most romantic 
Here assemblies have often convened on Sunday to 
Such a gathering is to 


location. 
listen to addresses on Spiritualism. 


take place next Sunday. 
But the space assigned us will admit of no further details. 


We are happy to say that the end sought in this tour has 
been in some measure attained-—though we have found it vain 
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to expect that the exhaustion resulting from years of almost 
incessant mental toil, should be wholly compensated by a single 
month’s respite. Duty to our associates and to our readers, 
however, seems to require that we resume the labors of the 
sanctum, and we hope by another week to have fully adjusted 
ourself to the editorial harness. Numerous favors from cor- 
respondents, which have been reserved for our personal atten- 
tion, will receive notice as speedily as practicable. A. E. N. 


DECLINE OF PROTESTANT CHURCHES. 

At THE SEPULCHER. The crucifixion was not alone associ- 
ated with the person and life of Jesus. Many of the churches 
founded in his name are being “ put to death” by the unpro- 
gressive, sectarian and intolerant spirit of those who govern 
these outward institutions, Without such essential modifica- 
tions as shall adapt them to the increased light and progressive 
tendencies of the age, they cannot be sustained. It is well- 
known that the masculine intellect of the country stands with- 
out the consecrated pale. It is but four days since we heard 
of a church in Rhode Island that had zot one male member. 
Paul, in discussing the relations and privileges of men and 
women with respect to the church, says, “ I suffer not a woman 
to teach, nor to usurp authority over the man, but to be 
in silence.” (I Tim. 2: 12). 

If the authority of Paul be respected, the minister will of 
necessity have to do.all the teaching in that parish. It is al- 
so obvious that no charge against the ladies—founded on the 
Apostle’s second specification—could be sustained ; and, more- 
over, if the women obey Paul and “ learn in silence with all 
subjection,” the church in Rhode Island may confidently an- 
ticipate a very quiet time. 

The following paragraph from the New York Daily Times, 
indicates that the church in@Maine is progressing at a similar 
rate, and in the same direction: 

A pastor in Maine writes to the Inquirer that he is left almost alone 
in the work in his parish; that his Sunday School has no Superintend- 
ent, and none is likely, as the office has been offered to every fit man in 
the Parish—that his Sunday School needs teachers—that the Church 
has no deacon—and that he needs one man in the evening meeting to 
prevent it from becoming ‘‘an incipient maternal meeting.’’ 

Now if a church cannot be properly constituted without a 
deacon, the Maine church is of course disorganized and dead ; 
and if women have no right to speak in church, it follows that 
no one is prepared to meet the improbable contingency of vo- 
ting in a new member; nor is any one authorized to vote out 
the old pastor. He can, therefore, hold his place ad libitum, 
provided his * lease of life” does not run out. As there is not 
even one man in meeting, and the ladies, according to Paul 
and Doesticks, have “nothing to say,” the parson is sure to 
have everything in his own way, with the possible exception of 
the payment of his own salary. 

—— OOO 
LECTURES IN NEW HAMPSHIRE. 
WARNER. 

On Sunday, July 18th, the undersigned spoke on Spiritual- 
ism at the above-named place. 
house was freely opened for the purpose, and good audiences, 
embracing some of the most intelligent minds of that and ad- 
jacent towns, listened to our addresses with evident interest. 
Warner has had, for many years, a little band of earnest and 
intelligent believers in spirit-communion, who have been accus- 
tomed to meet in private circles; but until recently no one 
who could act in the capacity of a public speaker. Lately 
their need in this respect has been supplied in a way unlooked 
for, though not uncommon. A lady—a Mrs. Hardy, residing 
in the neighborhood where the circles were held—-who had been 
an earnest and conscientious opposer of Spiritualism, being a 
rigid member of a sectarian church, was suddenly arrested in 
her opposition by a dream, or vision, produced evidently by 
spiritual interference, and was induced to attend the circle. 
She was speedily entranced, and has since been used as the 
mouth-piece of invisible intelligences, much to the gratification 
and edification of those who hear. Meetings are regularly 
held at private houses on Sundays, at which from sixty to sev- 
enty persons are often present; and the whole neighborhood is 
becoming pervaded by spiritualistic sentiments. Mrs. Hardy 
is also employed successfully as an instrument in treating dis- 
ease, by invisible practitioners. 


The Universalist meeting- 


FRANKLIN. 

At this place we spoke on Sunday, July 25th, to large au- 
diences. Spiritualism has obtained a strong hold upon the in- 
telligence and influence of the town. Previous to last winter 
it had made little progress here. At that time, the question 
was brought up for discon in the village lyceum. The of- 
ficiating clergymen of the place united their forces to “ wipe 
out” the “delusion.” The side of Spiritualism was ably sus- 
tained by Mr. Gilchrist, merchant, and Mr. Elliott, formerly a 
clergyman. The debate was continued three evenings, before 
crowded houses, and with great excitement. The clergymen 
were so hotly pressed with facts as to be constrained to admit 
the phenomena, without being able to give any satisfactory ex- 
planation of them. The result was, that so far from Spiritual- 
ism being exterminated, mediums began to multiply in the 
town, till at least a dozen—some of them church-members— 
are now known to be instruments of spirit-manifestation in va- 
tious forms, and believers have increased accordingly. 

Mr. Elliott, whose name is mentioned above, and whose ac- 
quaintance we had the pleasure of making, some years since 
was a preacher of the Christian denomination. Becoming dis- 
satisfied with the popular theology, he had mostly vacated the 
pulpit and engaged in secular business. Recently Spiritualism 
arrested his attention. After a careful investigation, he found 
not only that it was based in fact, but that it furnished light 
to clear up the fogs and darkness in which his mind had long 
been shrouded. He now contemplates devoting a part of his 
time and energies to the public advocacy of spiritual truth, 
and is to speak at Henniker Spring on Sunday next. He may 
be addressed as follows: J. Elliott, Franklin, N. H. A. E.N. 


OVERTHROWN BY THE Giant.—President Mahan has Been 
overthrowing Spiritualism in Battle Creek, Mich. The result 
is, the cause there was never in a more flourishing condition. 
Immediately following his efforts a list of ¢hzrty-two subscri- 
bers to the Ace was raised in the place, with a fair prospect of 
speedy additions to the number. Thanks, kind sir! Will 
you have the goodness to overthrow Spiritualism in a few more 
places? We wish you good health and abundant success. 


Licnt on THE Taprores.—The editor of the New. York 
Daily Times, in commenting on the decision of our great Nat- 
uralist to reject the munificent offers of Imperial France, and 
to remain in this country, is especially inclined to felicitate 
himself on the occasion, because “there is a rich abundance 
of embryonic mammalia, and a fruitful yield of promising tad- 
poles yet undescribed. Who can enlighten us on these sub- 
jects so ably as Professor Agassiz 2” 


` sembling the muffled beating of a distant drum. 
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SATAN IN AN ORTHODOX PULPIT. 

On Sunday morning, 24th ult., the Baptist church in Mid- 
dleboró’ was the scene of events not on the regular programme 
—events indeed strangely anomalous to the sober precincts of 
the sectarian sanctuary. The exercises on the occasion al- 
luded to, opened with the usual formal prayer, long enough 
unquestionably to reach the far-off heaven to which it was 
addressed, and sufficiently dry if ever required as tinder in 
the other place; after which a sermon was put forth, designed 
doubtless to annihilate Spiritualism. The speaker, a Calvin- 
ist of the old stamp, had proceeded but a few moments when 
the attention of every person in the assembly was arrested by 
certain strange sounds, at first faint, but continuing to increase 
in loudnesss until the whole congrégation was set astir with 
curiosity and excitement. These mysterious rappings were 
heard from all parts of the house, even from the sacred pre- 
cincts of the pulpit. The preacher was so disconcerted that 
he could with difficulty proceed with his sermon, and once in 
fact came to a halt saying, “ Well, really my friends, I don’t 
know what is the matter this morning !” 


The strange noises continued at intervals throughout the 
services, sometimes slight, and at others loud and heavy, re- 
But perhaps 
the strangest part of the matter was the intelligence displayed. 
When certain obnoxious sentiments were advanced, one loud 
rap signifying No! was heard reverberating through the house; 
and as here and there a grain of wheat was dropped from the 
forty bushel baskets of the speaker’s weeds and tares, a con- 
tinuous rapid succession of raps followed as a token of ap- 
proval. 

The church presented at one time quite an unusual specta- 
cle. Good brothers got up and went cut to ascertain if these 
rappings could be traced to some cause outside the house; 
many of the people were stretching their necks in the direc- 
tion of the gallery, while those in the gallery were peering 
down below; good old ladies might be seen fidgeting about 
in their seats, while some younger and more nervous, showed 
evident symptoms of hysteria. Altogether the event was one 
that will not soon be forgotten by the witnesses. 

Some cool heads in the audience found a solution of the 
mystery in the fact that Mrs. J. W. Currier, the spirit medi- 
um was present, and though quietly seated in the pew of a 
friend, listening to the good minister’s discourse, yet the In- 
visibles had for some purpose of their own been enabled thus 
to signify their presence, and assume a part in the proceed- 
ings. This explanation would seem to remove all difficulty, 
unless the Orthodox method of accounting for these marvels be 
correct, namely, that these manifestations are all the work of 
the Devil,—in which case do tell us how in the name of the 
Thirty-nine Articles, Infant Damnation, Election and Repro- 
bation, did the Devil get into this Orthodox pulpit! 


The Flaming Sword and the Doomed City. 


It appears that the ancient Jerusalem was not the only 
doomed city whose destruction has been prophetically repre- 
sented by the appearance of the same startling and significant 
symbol. The Salt Lake city News of the date of May 26, 
contains the following curious story : 


‘ This morning, st twenty minutes past 1 clock, we saw a most 
singular appearance in the meridian over this city. A red stream of 
light issued from the heavens, asthough the sun was enveloped in a 
cloud. It resembled the tail of a comet, but ina few moments assumed 
the shape of a sword of massive dimensions, lying horizontally, and 
pointing due east. The shape was quite perfect, the hilt much bright- 
er than the blade, and variegated like a rainbow. The moon stood 
southwest. There was a ring formed around it ofa reddish color, but 
not so bright as the sword, through which ran two lines forming a 
cross, the one pointing to the earth extending, apparently, about two 
feet below the circle. On the west side of the circle there was a small- 
er sword, of fainter colors, pointing northwest. 

This appearance was kept up for fifteen minutes, without any alter- 
ation, after which the ring around the moon assumed the shape of a 
belt, and then disappeared. The color of the sword then grew lighter; 
after which this magnificent sight disappeared altogether at 1: 44. 

The atmosphere was perfectly calm and the moon shone out as beau- 
tifully as ever. 

It is impossible to describe the awfully grand appearance of this sin- 
gular spectacle—the sword hanging over this almost deserted city, with 
its point ominously extending toward the east, while the silence of 
death reigned all around. 

Joun M. Browne, 
Leo HAWKING, 


J. V. Loxe, 
G. CLEMENTS. 
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The Philanthropic Convention. 


New Yors, July 29th, 1858. 

EDITORS OF THE AGe:—Last week Mr. Davis wrote you concerning a 
proposed Convention to be held ere long at Utica, N. Y. He is now 
able to inform you and your readers that the committee have succeeded 
in making arrangements for the Convention to be held in Mechanic’s 
Hall, Utica, Oneida Co., N. Y., on the 10th, 11th and 12th of Septem- 
ber next. This hall is convenient and commodious, holding probably 
from fifteen hundred to two thousand people; the friends of Reform in 
Utica and vicinity will do all in their power to entertain strangers and 
aid the objects of the Convention; and the locality of that city is so cen- 
tral that Reformers from all quarters can reach it readily and at small 
expense. 

The purpose of ‘this assemblage will be, as Mr. Davis stated last 
week, to consider ‘* TuE CAUSE AND CURE or Eviz;’’ and it is his ear- 
nest desire that the truc friends of Humanity, of whatever nation, sex 
or creed, should meet on the open field of free expression, discourse and 
discussion, that thereby truths may be eliminated by means of which 
this vast human wilderness of sin and suffering may be made to ‘* blossom 
as the rose”? 

The Call for the Convention is being extensively circulated for sig- 
natures, and encouraging letters sre coming to us like the whispered 
words of angels, from many an earnest worker in the holy cause of 
Humanity. 

We think that by next week the Call will be ready for the AGE, and 
then the age will call for the truest thoughts and freest expression 
of its noble men and women. Yours, for the millions, 

Mary F. Davis. 


SPIRITUAL MANIFESTATIONS IN aA Mertinc-novse.—Under 
this head the Namasket Gazette publishes the following para- 
graph respecting the occurrences in Middleboro’ referred to 
elsewhere in this paper : 

On Sabbath forenoon, July 25, 1858, the religious services of the 
Congregational Church at Middleboru’ Corners, conducted by Rev. I. C. 
Thacher, were disturbed by repeated and loud raps. It was annoying 
to the minister, who stopped several times in his discourse. Once he 
said, “L don’t know what is the matter here to-day.’ Investigation 
proved the sounds to come from a certain Spiritualist lecturer. Com- 
ment on such transactions, during the light of the nineteenth century, 
is unnecessary. 

Will the Gazette inform us what investigation was had that 
proved the sounds to come from a “ certain lecturer” ? 


New Music.—Higgins Bros., 45 Lake street, Chicago, have 
just published the following vocal pieces: “Two on Earth, 
and Two in Heaven,” “She came an Angel bright to me,” 
and “ Scatter the Gems of the Beautiful,’ —the firat a song, 
the other two quartetts, They are pleasing pieces, with easy 
accompaniments. Everything in the musical line is furnished 
by these gentlemen with promptness and dispatch. 


SKETCH OF MRS. HYZER’S EXPERIENCE. 

The following is an outline of the statement made by Mrs. 
F. O. Hyzer, at the Melodeon on the 18th ult., in compliance 
with a request from some of the audience. 


Just eight years have passed away since I first learned that such a 
subject as Spiritualism was agitating the public mind; and then I only 
heard of it through that portion of the preas which manufactures nothing 
concerning it but anathemas and prophecies of the fearful inroade it 
was destined to make upon the morality and harmony of society, and 
the discord and wretchedness which its influence invariably brought 
into every department of domestic relationship. Therefore I resolved 
to repel all approaches of it as I would fortify myself if possible against 
the approach of cholera or yellow fever. 

At the expiration of two years from the period named, during which 
my physical powers had become prostrated by disease, and my mind 
thereby rendered so excitable that the slightest demand upon its ener- 
gies frequently resulted in nervous spasms through the whole system, a 
sister, residing in Ohio, whom we had not seen for more than ten years, 
and who had become a Spiritualist, announced to us by letter that we 
might soon expect a visit from her. Dearly as I loved her, I dreaded 
her return, for I so feared the contaminating influence which as a Spir- 
itualist she might bring with her. She came, but knowing my weak- 
ness and bitter opposition to the subject, she never in my presence 
made any allusion to it. I had begun to feel quite strong in the belief 
that I had power in my great love of truth and trastin God, to with- 
stand the great moral contagion, when to my great horror I learned 
that this dear sister had become a medium! Through her my mother, 
brothers and sisters, were every day receiving such proofs of the pres- 
ence of the departed, and of their power to communicate with the chil- 
dren of the earth-sphere, that they could not well succeed in concealing 
from me the joy and peace thus newly born within them. Feeling that 
they were all becoming Spiritualists, and that I stood all alone in my 
defence of truth, as far as family sympathy was concerned, save that 
my husband in his great tenderness and solicitude for me, withheld 
himself from investigation, I became more resolute in my opposition, 
yet every day more fearfully prostrated by the nervous suffering which 
was so rapidly wearing my life away. At this crisis, my sister re- 
ceived a communication from the spirit-world purporting to have pro- 
ceeded from Dr. Franklin, which, as nearly as I can remember, said 
thus: - 

‘ Your dear sister will soon pass from you unless aid can at once be 
brought her. She is so perfectly destitute of magnetic action that 
without some medium of magnetism between her and ourselves, we can- 
not reach her. If we could once get control of her mind we could not 
only restore her to health, but make her a most useful instrument im 
the great work of spiritualizing humanity. The thistle contains more 
magnetism than other plant that we can now procure for her. Obtain 
it, make a strong tea of the root, and if possible induce her to drink 
it. We will be present, and will endeavor to get control of her throngh 
it”? 

My mother and brother were delegated to treat with me regarding 
the matter. They only informed me that it was a prescription for my 
nervous weakness, withholding from me that portion of the commani- 
cation which related tomy mediumistic nature. I firmiy refused to 
drink it, and not until my mother with tearful eyes said to me, * Will 
you not drink it for my sake?” did I yield in the slightest degree to 
their persuasions. I replied, I will drink for your sake, mother, but 
remember that when I place the cup to my lips I drink to God’s living 
truth, speaking through your love to me, but witha perfect abhorrence 
of the source from whence the prescription is said to emanate. I 
drank, and instantaneously my whole physical structure received a 
shock like that received from the force of a galvanic battery; the pain 
from which I had been so long and eo intensely suffering, passed away, 
and joy, inexpressible joy seemed to fall like a baptism over my whole 
being. 

My mother seeing my deathly paleness exclaimed, ‘* My child, what 
ails you ?”? i 

I replied, “ I do not know; I only know that I am well again. My 
pain has all left me and my mind is at rest. I am happier too than 
ever before in my life. It seems to me that the world is fall of beauty 
and every body init is so lovely. I believe this is a spiritual mffeeuce, 
and that I have been fooiishly, ignorantly contending against angel- 
ministrations, and now they have succeeded in showing me my dark- 
ness and saving me from myself.”” 

At this moment my brother came into my room and I sprang pest 
my mother who stood weeping in her joy, threw myself into his arms and 
cried, ‘ My brother, I am a Spiritualist!" and while his tears of grat- 
itude mingled with my own, he drew me still closer to hia affectionate 
heart and exclaimed, ‘t Thank God! my sister is free”? 

And from that hour I was free to grow, and day by day did I realize 
more and more deeply the vital beauty of that growth. My physical 
health was restored to its former condition, and my nervous system be- 
came more vigorous and evenly balanced than at any time in my lif® 
before, while deeper and clearer continued to fiow the stream of my in- 
terior experiences. 

Tests of the presence of our departed loved ones were often giren 
through me by impression, and at the expiration of two years, I became 


most suddenly and unexpectedly influenced to improvise both music . 


and poetry. Iwas not controlled mechanically to play, but tunes ao- 
companied by appropriate poetry would float into my mind and I could 
at once find the external correspondence upon the melodeon. I have 
no knowledge whatever of the science of music, and never played un- 
til taught by inspiration. My development in this direction became 
very rapid, and I soon became influenced to improvise poems to those 
who were perfect strangers to me; not only descriptive, in a most ao- 
curate manner, of their character, but also identifying their spirit friends 
who inspired me to sing to them thus. At length, from going before the 
public to sing for lecturers who came to labor among us, I found myzelf 
influenced to pour forth the spiritual philosophy as well as poetry and 
music, and that too, without any externally manifested controlment, or 
without thought of who would approve or disapprove of my movements; 
but I went forth impelled by the great tide of joy that flooded my interior 
nature. My goul was too full of new life to be restrained by the arti- 
ficial barriers thrown up by the external critic who lives upon the de- 
ficiencies in the external education of public laborers in this promulga- 
tion of truth, just as the lawyer lives upon the inharmonies of his fel- 
low beings; neither did I stop to inquire of my sisters in the great hu- 
man family, whether it would be delicate or not for woman to speak 
the truth. But like the warbler in the forests of my dear Vermont, I 
sped on my way in obedience to the vital promptings of joy and love 
within my soul. 
The joyous song bird doth not ask 
Who his sweet song shall hear; 
For his glad soul it is no task 
To sing so sweetly clear; 
His nature glows with joy, and so he sings— 
It bids him fly, and so he spreads his wings. 


The morning sun waits not to see 
On whom its rays will fall 

Before it shines—its light is free, 
And gocth forth to all; 

Its inmost nature is to warm and bless, 
Whether we mortals prize it more or less. 

And the great heart-throbs of rapture awakened in the bosoms of 
those who knew not where to look for departed treasures, but who 
through my inspirations have not only grasped the hands of cherished 
ones beyond the dark waters of transition, bat who have thereby 
grasped the great truth of immortality, more than repays me for all the 
chills or storms that may sweep over my pinions in their flight Soon 
I speed, only resting in action, and without thonght of resigning my 
mission till the Eternal resigns his claim to the universe. _ 


Miss Harpiner Inpisrosep.—It is with regret that we in- 
form our readers that Miss Emma Hardinge is at present suf- 
fering with a severe attack of quincy. A note from her phy- 
sician informs us that she will be obliged to suspend her efforts 
at public speaking for two or three weeks. It was with reluc- 
tance that she yielded to the necessity of disappointing her 
friends at Worcester last Sunday, and that she is obliged to 
withdraw her appointment at Providence. We hope she will 
soon be able to resume those labors of love and usefuiness in 
which she so much delights. 


A sweet cherub in visible form was welcomed to the arms 
of Mrs. Emma F. J. Bullene; on the 20th ult. May the child 


prove as great a blessing to the world as is his mother—we 
need express no better wish, 
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T H E SPIRIT U A L A G E. 


Correspondence. 


Trip to the Provinces. 
Lower Horton, N. S., July 26, 1858. 


GENTLEMEN oF THE AGE:—In accordance with the promise made to 
you before leaving Boston, I send you s few memoranda, made by the 
way. Iam fully aware that your paper is devoted to the dissemination 
of spiritual intelligence and the elucidation of its phenomena; but as 
we cannot live by bread alone, I have entertained the thought, that 
perhaps a descriptive letter, though somewhat fanciful in its tone, 
might not be a serious infliction upon your kind readers, even at this 
heated season. Acting upon this conviction, I send you this letter, to 
be disposed of as you may think proper. 

You are already aware we left Boston in the steamer ‘‘ Eastern City,” 
Capt. Winchester, at eight o’clock, A. M., on Monday, July 19th. 
There is always something to me deeply interesting in watching the 
departure of a large steamer from port, and to observe, unobserved, 
the various phases of human character which are manifested on such 
occasions, and which usually emanate largely from the self department. 

We were on board in good season, and found a large number of pas- 
sengers, all bound eastward. The first bell rang out its warning notes 
of preparation and departure near, while boxes, trunks, bales, and 
other miscellaneous freight were being (un)fairly thrown upon deck 
in glorious confusion, not only to their own detriment, but likewise to 
the great hazard of the unfortunate passenger who happened by any 
unlucky misckance to step in the way of Slam, Bang & Co. Such 
shamefal treatment of personal effects I never before witnessed, and it 
is quite time that travellers took the matter in hand and demanded 
ample recompense for the damage that is hourly done to their luggage. 
If these baggage porters are not actually in league with trunk-makers, 
and paid by them for their destructive services, they certainly are their 
best friends. 

The second bell only increases the confusion; friend adicus friend, 
and the lips of some nearer than friends come in close juxtaposition to 
each other, while not a few betray their weakness (?) by the presence 
of the pearly tear, which trembles for a moment in its parent cell, and 
then bedews the cheek with its silent but touching eympathy, which 
has a more potent voice than the most eloquent tongue. Thank God 
for the tear!—it is indeed the dew of affection. 

There is much, very much, in these little partings, that constantly 
reminds us of the final parting of the spirit from earth, when it shall 
plume itself for its higher flight. This thought was illuminated and 
vividly presented to my mind, as I saw poor Nell standing upon the 
wharf with a sad face and swimming eyes, as she began fully to real- 
ize that a few short moments would separate her from her little charge, 
which she had tended almost from the hour of its birth up to the pres- 
ent, when it threw her a kiss from its tiny hand. Sic transit gloria 
mundi. 7 

The third and last bell rings its farewell. The belated traveller 
springs on board, while those who do not wish ‘‘to go down upon the 
sea’? leap on shore; the plank is drawn in, the ‘‘last link’’ that binds 
us to terra firma is withdrawn, and the noble boat, freed from her fet- 
ters, glides swiftly down our beautiful bay and pursues her course over 
a Smooth and resting sea. 

Nahant commences a panorama of our voyage slong the eastern 
coast of New England, which is in itself typical of the people who are 
nurtured on its rugged soil—bold and free. In the distance, Lynn, 
Marblehead, Salem, Gloucester, Newburyport, and many other villages 
and towns present themselves to our passing view. Cape Ann, with its 
double light, salutes us with its mournful fog-bell. Portsmouth is 
passed, and, rounding Cape Elizabeth, we enter the tranquil waters of 
Casco Bay, and are quickly moored at the pier of the rising city of the 
East—Portland. An hour is soon passed in the partial exchange of 
passengers and freight, and we ‘‘cast off’? and pursue our way. 

Unfortunately for them, two or three of our passengers, who had 
‘wandered ‘‘ up town”? to see the sights of the Forest City, returned 
just in time to be tno late, and to witness the graceful evolutions of our 
paddle-wheels—placing usin that poetical position where ‘‘ distance 
lends enchantment td the view.” Among the tardy ones who learnt 
too Iste that steam, like tide, waits for no man, was the Hon. Mr. 
Howe, of Halifax, who was most anxious to reach home by our boat. 


Jottings of a 


The day was delightfully cool and calm on the water, and the usual 
disagreeable concomitant of a sea-voyage (sea-sickness), was dispensed 
with, and all seemed to enjoy the delightful passage. The sun stole 
down beyond the western hills, and the soft twilight fell around us like 
the golden memories of past joys; and I could almost fancy, at times, 
that I heard whispering in the gentle breeze of the new born eve, the 
sweet voices of those on the other shore. One by one the beacon-lights 
along the coast were set, to pilot the returning mariner into port, 

Night having at length drawn her curtains about us and shut out 
our panoramic view of the shore, the evening was passed in social 
chit-chat by the friendly passengers, until the lateness of the hour 

“warned the prudent to seek their berths and the necessary recuperation 
for the journey of the coming day. Among the topics of conversation 
during the evening, Spiritualism was not forgotten,—but how very dif- 
ferent the tone in which its merits were discussed, to what was em- 
ployed five years ago!—no expressions of contempt—no humbug—but 
a spirit of rational inquiry and respect. 

July 20th-<The sun rose majestically and clear above its bed of 
waters, revealing to our vision in its burnished light the walled shores 
of Maine, At seven o’clock our boat nestled into the exquisite harbor 
of Eastport, where, after a stop of ‘two hours and a second exchange of 
passengers and freight, we pursued our way and were quickly skimming 
the waters of Her Most Gracious Majesty, Queen Victoria. At two 
o’clock the ‘‘ Eastern City” rested at her wharf in St. John, N. B., 
where we bade adieu to her very gentlemanly commander—Capt. Win- 
chester—-who ever wins the kindest feelings of his grateful passengers 
for his many polite attentions and good offices—which are natural to 
the man, and not borrowed—and I regret that I cannot say as much 
for the guardian of the remainder of our voyage. [This has not been 
written as a puff-recompense by a ‘‘ dead-head,’? but by a compara- 
tive stranger to Capt. Winchester, who paid his fare and asked no fa- 
vors, and who is only prompted to offer this simple but just tribute to 
one who deserves a far more lasting testimonial. ] 


After our arrival we spent the afternoon in taking a hasty view of 
the city, and were struck with the apparent struggle between two ideas 
for the mastery—Progress and Conservatism—Republicanism and Des- 
potism. St John is situated on a hill at the mouth of the St. Johns 
River, and presents a somewhat commanding aspect as you approach it 
from the water. There are some very fine buildings, and many of the 
‘stores are large and elegant, and stocked with rich goods. The 
clerks, however, do not have the reputation of being over civil to their 
customers—at least such was the testimony of several of our lady pas- 
sengers—from personal experience. 


No traveller from the ‘‘States,’? with any discernment, can fail to 
see the superior working and enterprise of a republican form of gov- 
ernment over a mouarchial one. Old notions and forms are cherished 
with all the pertinacity that a parent clings toa child. One building 
will be an elegant structure—the next a mere hovel in comparison; and 
thua is the city made up. It was also somewhat interesting to read the 
various placards on the walls. One would inform the reader of the 
price of certain wares in pounds, shillings and pence, while another 
vender, leaning towards Yankeedom, would sum up the price of his 
goods in dollars and cents. A large business is done at St. John in 
deals, and I observed several large American ships in port, loading for 
Liverpool. The place presents but few sights worthy the attention of 
the tourist, except the suspension bridge, 


At half-past nine we left for Windsor, N. S., on board the steamer 
c: Emperor,” Capt. Chisholm. This is a very fast and showy boat to 
look at, but certainly unfit to navigate the dangerous waters of the Bay 
of Fundy. Nothing short of sa. first-class iron sea-going steamer 
should be put on this perilous route, which, I believe, is in part sup- 
ported by government, and may account for the want of accommoda- 
tion and courtesy on the part of those having this line in charge. FVe 
experienced a far different feeling on leaving the ‘‘ Emperor” than the 
** Eastern City.” 

Windsor has recently risen in importance through the completion of 
the Nova Scotia Railroad, which makes a through connection from 
Halifax to Boston, via St. John and Eastport. The usual time occu- 
pied, when the weather is good, is two and a half days. The distance 
from Windsor to Halifax (forty-five miles), is run in thealmost inered- 
tbly short space of thiree hours, which speed is about as fast as they do 
things in this Province, which is blest with many natural advantages, 
and would soon rise into notice under a less foggy (fogy) government. 

In my next I shall have something to say in regard to the progress of 
Modern Spiritualism in the Provinces. f W. R. H. 
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Hew Hork and Vicinity. 


Conference at the Lyceum, Clinton Hall, Astor Place, 
Feipay Eventxe, July 30th. 


Dr. Orton said: At the close of the last session, Dr. Gray remarked, 
incidentally, in allusion to our relations to the Deity, that a normal | 
government of Law and of the Will, could not co-exist; that is, that 
God governs the Universe either by fixcd laws, or by the arbitrary op- 
erations of his will—one or the other, and not by both—for the two 
were incompatible with each other. He did not see the force of this 
conclusion. On questions of this nature, it seemed to him, we are in 
the habit of taking our positions very loosely, much to the confusion of 
ourselves and others. ‘* God never violates his own laws,’’ says one. 
«Tf I fall in a river it is not to be expected that he will suspend the 
operation of his laws in order to save me. I shall, of course, be 
drowned.’ Now this does not follow, ‘‘ of course.’ It is admitted by 
this same class of reasoners that our spirit-friends—his ministers—often 
interfere and rescue us from danger; or some witness of the catastro- 
phe among ourselves might dive in and save the drowning wretch; and 
in either case, the rescuer, in the act, would be but the agent of the 
Common Father. And it matters not whether these interferences with 
the operations of law are performed directly by the outstretched hand 
of God, or by one of his agents. But it is nevertheless true, as is as- 
serted by this class of cast-iron reasoners, that everything is under the 
operation of fixed and unyielding law. In the case cited, the quality 
of water which empowers it to take life, under certain circumstances, 
was not removed from it, but the lower law relating to an element, was 
superseded by the higher laws relating to muscles and mind. It was 
the Law or WILL, which is Supreme on every plane of the Universe, 
that saved the man. So it is true that everything is under fixed law, 
and under special law, too—that there is a general Providence and a 
special Providence—a government of Law and a government of Will, at 
the same time; and in order to reconcile all these things together, it is 
only necessary to bear in mind, that one of these Fixed Laws, that 
cannot be broken, is, that the Lesser Law shall always give way before 
the Higher, We, every day, violate or suspend these fixed laws. All 
our achievements as u race are due to our having learned how to sus- 
pend or nullify them, and harness them as horses to do our bidding. 
We conquer gravitation; we run our ships in the eye of the wind; we 
discharge the lightning from a cloud, which otherwise might destroy 
us; we rescue one another from impending dangers; and shall God be 
the only one in the Universe prohibited, in our philosophy, from con- 
trolling, either directly or indirectly, the operation of his laws? 

Dr. Gray said: Wben a human being controls or applies the laws of 
the Universe, it is a special providence. The general government of the 
Deity provides for the development of human reason, and man is the 
special providence. He could not conceive of the two kinds of govern- 
ment, the one of law and the other of caprice, being mixed. To his 


mind they were incompatible; and he had seen no evidence in his 
whole life that the Divine Power ever interferes directly with the 


affairs of mankind. That spirits do, he did not deny. He was well 
satisfied that they warn us of dangers and interfere for our protec- 
tion. 

The Doctor then called the attention of the Conference to an article 
in the last number of the Telegraph, from J. T. Culkin, of Iowa, on 
the subject of Evil Spirits, in which the position occupied by himself, 
Dr. Hallock, and others, on that question, was very ably opposed. He 
read the paper at length, and followed with comments. 


Mr. Calkin, it appears, is a medium himself, and opposes his own 
experience to the denial of those who say there are no evil spirits. He 
commenced his investigations agreeing with them in belief, but found 
himself obliged to change his opinions. Almost at the first step he 
was met with “arbitrary commands and false information and promi- 
ses.’? Contrary to his will, he was dogged by a spirit whom he con- 
stantly detected in falsehood, who was bent on subjugating him, and 
so far succeeded, at times, as to compel him ‘‘ to weep, laugh, pray, 
swear and crack jokes;’? and there was no way by which he could suc- 
cessfully resist his persecutor, only by resisting all spirit infiuence 
whatever. In opposition to the position of Dr. Hallock, that ‘there 
is no ratio between one man and another by which one person is com- 
petent to say that another is worse or better than himself,’? Mr. Calkin 
says that there is an ‘* immovable standard of virtue,” however often 
we may mistake in applying it, and that this standard is ‘* the loves of 
the heart.’ It is the ‘*dominance in the heart of a pure, universal 
love of man,” and his well being; or, on the other hand, the ‘* domi- 
nance of self-love and supreme self-appropriation,’’ without regard to 
the interests of others, which makes the difference between men; and 
the standard is an invariable one. 

Dr. Gray said: The writer of this article is evidently an earnest, 
generous man; but his experience, he thought, capable of a very dif- 
ferent interpretation. He has, doubtless, given a correct diagnosis of 
his disease, but has probably misjudged as to the cause. We are sub- 
ject to psycho-dynamic influences from persons in the form, as well as 
from spirits. Mr. Calkins’ case was probably one of bilious melan- 
choly. At any rate, he saw no proof in it of the action of an evil 
spirit. $ 

Dr. Orton said: The opposers of the doctrine of evil spirits exhibit 
as much ingenuity in evading the force of evidence, as the opposers 
of the general question of Spiritualism do, in disposing of its facts. 
There is an unbroken line of testimony to the point, from the earliest 
records, running through the spiritual writings of all nations, and 
embracing nine-tenths of our modern mediums. All agree that there 
are evil spirits; and by the term we meant simply corrupt or malicious 
spirits, who, like men on this plane, for purposes of self-gratification or 
revenge, commit wrong. It is a common experience with mediums, 
that some spirit undertakes to subjugate them, to master their will, 
and too often succeeds in reducing them into a condition of absolute 
slavery. Now there is no person in this room who is not sufficiently 
developed, morally, to know and appreciate the fact, that he has no 
right to coerce the will of another; and yet a large part of our com- 
municating spirits, however wisely they may talk, do not appear in 
their progress, as yet, to have reached this stage of elevation. 

Dr. Hatrock said: Give us proofs. The difference between the 
Spiritualism of the past and present is, that the present rests on facts. 
Swedenborg had no facts in support of his theory of evil spirits. Is 
truth euch a miserable affuir that it is not able to exemplify its own 
reality? Heaven can demonstrate itself tõus; he had felt its gentle 
influences upon him. Hell can also demonstrate itself, if there be one. 


Dr. Gray related several cases of fantasy, hysteria, etc., supposed to 
have been cases of spirit-possession, which he had cured by a little 
sensible conversation and medicine, 

Dr. Goutp called on Dr. Hallock for proof, that he had felt the gen- 
tle influences of the heavens. Dr. H. believed in Spiritualism because 
he had seen and felt. How did he know that the raps he had heard, 
and the manifestations he had witnessed, were not produced by some 
wag? 

Mr. Cores said: He was sick of this quibbling. If he was ill and 
cured by a medium, the credit is given to the spirits. Butif well, and 
made sick in a circle, it was a psycho-dynamic influence belonging to 
this plane. If a drunkard who maltreats his family is reformed by the 
spirits, it is well; but if that man’s next door neighbor, who has al- 
ways lived in harmony with his family, goes to circles, and there makes 
the discovery that Miss Jones is his affinity, and deserts his wife and 
children, what is it then? Dr. Hallock has ‘‘ seen and felt.” Where 
is it? Let him give us the proof. His testimony is as good as anoth- 
er’s, and no better. He could see no difference between the evidence 
on which the main question of spiritual intercourse rests, and that 
which goes to prove the existence of evil spirits. They are of the same 
kind—the one as good as the other. J. R. 0. 


—— < Ousus 


SprrrIToALIST Picxic.—There will be a grand picnic of the Spiritual- 
ists of New York City and vicinity at Pleasant Valley, on Wednesday, 
August 11th, 1858, or, if it rains on that day, the picnic will take place 
on the second day following, Friday, August 13th. 

The committee have made arrangements for the ground and good 
music, and to cover that expense have issued tickets at 10 cents each, 
which covers all expenses, except the fare on the steamboat. The fare on | 
the boat is 10 cents each way—and children at half price. The whole | 
excursion will only cost 30 cents. The steamboat Flora will leave the 
foot of Spring street at 9 o'clock in the morning and at 2 o’clock in 
the afternoon, and touch at the dock at 22d street each trip, for pas- 
sengers. 

Tickets are now on sale at Munson’s book store, No. 5 Great Jones 
street, price 10 cents, and they can be had after each meeting at 
Clinton Hall. It is hoped that all persons intending to go will pur- 
chase their tickets as soon as possible. as by so doing they will lighten 
the labor of the committee. 
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Compend of Facts. 


Sad Premonition Fulfilled. 

A melancholy accident took place on Wednesday of last week, at the 
machine shop of Franklin Reed, in Canton, Mass. One of the work- 
men, Edward Rice, went to a room containing the grindstone to sharp- 
en some tools, and shortly after an explosion was heard. When the 
other occupants of the shop repaired to the spot they found the grind- 
stone burst into a large number of pieces, and Mr. Rice lying upon the 
floor insensible, and blood gushing from his nose. He lived but three 
hours after the accident. A wife and two children survive him. 

A very singular incident is related in connection with this sad affair. 
As a gentleman who was proceeding to the residence of the deceased to 
inform Mrs, Rice of her bereavement approached the house, she met 
him at the door and exclaimed, 

** You need not say a word; you need not say a word. I dreamed 
all about it last night!’’ 

Although no report of the casualty had reached her, the mysterious 
premonition of her sleeping hours suddenly rushed upon her mind 
with all the force of reality, and no words were required to inform her 
of the fatal event. . 

We derive these facts from the Boston Journal. 

——— O 


The Dead Are Raised. 


Mr. P. H. Whelden, of Belvidere, Ill., makes a statement in the 
Standard, which he offers to substantiate by credible witnesses besides 
himself. He affirms that his child has been literally raised from the 
dead, by spiritual influence, through the mediumship of Mrs. Merwin. 
Mr. Whelden says: “Ihave an infant son, now fourteen weeks old, 
who, when sbout three weeks old, was taken with spasms, of which he 
had over thirty. To all appearance he was dead—quite stiff—so much 
£0 that the friends present commenced to lay him out. But the spirit 
controlling the medium would not give the child up, but told them to 
pry its jaws open, and for the medium to breathe into its lungs. This 
was done—the child caught breath, and from that moment commenced 
to recover. It is now a healthy, happy child.’’ 


-5 


ee 
t‘ Murder Will Out.” 


We find the following going about in our exchange papers:— 

A correspondent from North Haverhill writes to the Laconia Demo- 
crai, under date of June 29, that N. P. Rideout, of that place, while 
digging sand by the roadside on that day, found the skeleton of a man 
buried about three feet deep in the sand. It is supposed to be the re- 
mains of a Mr. Blaisdell, a pedlar of Campton, who was supposed to 
have been murdered in that town about twenty-five years ago. 

A singular circumstance, which may have some connection with this 
affair, occurred within our knowledge about twelve years ago. Two 
young men, of good character, sat up with an old man, living near 


_where the body was found, on the night of his death, and the next day 


went before a Justice of the Peace and made oath that just before his 
death he confessed to having aided two other men, both dead, in mur- 
dering a pedlar. 

They also swore that they saw a ghost in the room at the time of the 
confession. Our own impression, from a conversation with one of 
them, a few days after, was that the man made the confession, as 
sworn to, perhaps in a state bordering on insanity, himself declaring 
he saw a ghost, and frightening them into a belief that a ghost was 
really present. The deposition was taken before 3 man, now one of 
the leading lawyers of New Hampshire, who professed to believe their 
whole statement. 


A Singular Case. 

A daughter of Henry S. Wooder, of Mount Hawley, NI., eight years 
of age, died of hydrophobia last week. She had been bitten by a cat. 
The Peoria Transcript gives the following particulars of the case: 

“ On Tuesday of last week, Sarah Ellen returned from school, and 
complained of feeling unwell, so much so that she did not attend on 
the following day, although still able to be about the house. Thursday 
she was no better, and her parents thinking she was threatened with 
the typhoid fever, sent for Dr. Murphy of this city. The doctor ar- 
rived there about two o’clock in the afternoon, and found her sitting 
upon the sofa at the side of her mother, to all appearances in perfect 
health; her pulse, however, was very irregular, with an occasional 


wildness in the eyes, and it was not long before she gave a sudden. 


start, and placing her hand upon her throat, exclaimed, ‘ It troubles 
me to breathe, mother.” Minute inquiries were now instituted, when 
the fact was elicited which had not been previously thought of, that 
some five weeks since she had been bitten by a domesticated cat on the 
outside of her foot. A glagg of water was ordered to be brought her, 
when the sight of it at once threw her into terrible convulsions. This 
was at two o’clock in the afternoon, and was the first intimation had 
by her distracted parents of the terrible disease with which their 
daughter was afflicted. Her agony and struggles in the spasms were 
awful to behold, and in one of them she bit her mother severely in the 
shoulder, and at another time scratched the father badly in the 
hand. 

« In her spasmodic efforts the saliva from her mouth was at times 
ejected across the room, and the only relief experienced was by the use 
of chloroform, which in the end, seemed to lose all efficacy. She re- 
mained all the time in perfect possession of her faculties, and at three 
o’clock on.Friday morning, exactly twelve hours from the attack of 
the first spasm, her spirit departed to the God who gave it. 

« And now comes the most remarkable incident connected with this 
heart-rending affair. Some four hours previous to her death, and soon 
after one of her most violent spasms, she told her mother that she had 
been visited by the spirit of her sister (the family are believers in Spir- 
itualism), who left this earth for the better land about one year since, 
and that this sister had informed her of certain remedies which, if ap- 
plied, would relieve her sufferings and smooth her passage to the tomb. 
The remedies were applied as soon as possible, and, strange to relate, 
the desired effect was produced. She was freed from her convulsive 
fits, was enabled to breathe easier, converse freely with her parents and 
friends, occasionally drinking a little water, and finally falling into her 
last sleep as gently as an infant reposing in her elumber.’’ 

— + 


A Mystery of Paris. 


The early death of the favorite ‘‘lion’’ of the Boulevard de Gaud, 
from inflammation of the lungs, brought on by imprudently plunging 
into the Seine at midnight, on leaving a crowded soiree, has given rise 
to much regret amongst the fashionable world at Paris. A curious cir- 
cumstance which attended his death, is recorded by the friend who 
watched by hisside. When given over by the doctors, the patient, who 
retained his faculties to the very last, called that friend close to his 
lips and whispered in his ear, ‘* The doctors say I may live,for twenty- 
four hours, and no more. There will be a letter to-morrow from abroad; 
do not give it to me, but burn it instantly. Another will arrive before 
Iam nailed down in my coffin; place that one upon my head, and let 
it be buried with me. The next, which is already written, will arrive 
after the funeral. I trust to your honor to burn that likewise. There 
will be no more after that—it will be the last.’’ 

Each letter arrived in the order set down. The friend executed the 
order of his deceased comrade without hesitation, but is still lost in 
perplexity at the sudden cessation of the correspondence, which took 
place exactly as the dying man had predicted. Itis very clear the 
friend could not have been a female one, else she never could have 
resisted the curiosity of her sex. 

ee 
“ Out of the Mouths of Babes and Sucklings.” 

We have known some cases of remarkable manifestations through 
the young, but never heard an instance so extraordinary as that rela- 
ted usa few daysago. About a month since, the infant child of Mr. 
J. Fletcher of Fayetville, Onondaga Co.\N. Y.—a female child only 


“siz weeks old, was taken with singular influences like those sometimes 


manifest in controlling mediums, and was made to speak out in very 
distinct language the words, ‘‘ My friends.’’ Since that time the in- 
fant has frequently appeared to be under spirit influence, though no 
intelligible language has been spoken.— Clarion. 
ee 
Public Test. 

At the close of a public lecture by Uriah Clark, in Fair Haven, N. Y., 
the audience selected Mr. J. Albring, a stranger to the lecturer, to be 
examined psychologically. Mr. Clark took his hand, and after giving 
a delineation of his mental and physical condition, proceeded to de- 
scribe a scene presented him by spirits, of an accident on the water, in 
which Mr. A. had risked his own life to save that of another. Mr. A. 
acknowledged to the audience that it was a correct description of an 
event in his past life. 


Various Pies. 


EXCITEMENT IN MILLERSBURG, Iowa.—Quite an excitement is eaid to 
exist near Millersburg, Iowa, in consequence of the spiritual revela- 
tions of a boy, who asserts that Mr. Thomas (who mysteriously disap- 
peared about a year ago) was shot and then thrown into the well of 
one of the persons arrested about that time on suspicion of being his 
murderer, and that his horse was ‘‘ backed’? down the well alive and 
the well filled up. A large number of persons congregated about the 
well on the 3d inst., to dig down and ascertain the truth of the boy’s 
story. When they had dug down about twenty-five feet, a stench arose 
80 nauseating that they had to fill up the well. It was their determi- 
nation, however, to dig from the side of the well; but the owner 
swears he will shoot any one who makes any further attempts. 


Amustya ANEcDOTE.—Daniel Webster had an anecdote of old Father 
Searl, the minister of his boyhood, which is too good to be lost. It was 
customary then to wear buckskin breeches in cool weather. One San- 
day morning in the autumn, Father Searl brought his down from the 
garret, but the wasps had taken possession during the summer and 
were having a nice time of itin them. By dint of effort he got out 
the intruders and dressed for meeting. But while reading the Scrip- 
tures to the congregation he felt a dagger from ono of the enraged 
small-waisted fellows and jumped around the pulpit, slapping his 
thighs. But the more he slipped and danced, the more they stung. 
The people thought him crazy, and were in commotion as to what to 
do, but he explained the matter by saying: 

“ Brethren, don’t be alarmed. The word of the Lord is in my 
mouth, but the devil is in my breeches.’ 

Webster always told it with great glee to the ministers. 


A «t SNORTING’ PREACHER Wanrep.—A correspondent of the Meth- 
odist Advocate makes known the wants of the people in his region, as 
follows: 

“ Now, the fact is, we want a Methgist preacher here—a regular 
snorler—a good one—a smart one—none of your common fellows—one 
that can stir ’em with a long pole—it’s just what is needed here. We 
have a good school-house to preach in. Let me hear from you.” ` 

By the term ‘‘snorter’’ we suppose is meant one who can, 

“ Conjurer like, In fire and brimstone dwell, 
And draw each moving argument from hell.” 
Well, some folks like mightily to hear from their own country. 
ee S 

A Poor REFUGE FOR THE OppressED.—A runaway slave was discov- 
ered in the attic of a Methodist church at Washington, D. C., on a re- 
cent Sunday morning. He had lived there for four or five months, un- 
suspected, had used up the communion wine, and picked up his food 
by nightly sorties into the neighboring pantries.. His taking refuge at 
the altar did not save him from a whipping, or from being sold to the 


slave traders. 
ae n T 


TEMPTED BY SATAN.—It is an easy matter to knock a crotchet out of 
a crazy man’s head, if you only hit him right. An old gentleman, 
whose brain was a little turned, called out to his son, one night: 

‘Abel! Abel! Satan has been tempting me all night to go and 
drown myself in the horse-trough.’” 

« Well, he must be a fool,’ said Abel, ‘for there hasn’t been a 
drop of water in it for six weeks”? 

The old gentleman turned over and went to sleep, thinking no more 


of evil spirits. 
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A Hanpsome Resuke.—In illustration of the controversy that has 
arisen concerning Rev. Henry Ward Beecher’s iiberal style of invita- 
tion to the communion, the anecdote is quoted of an English judge, 
who, on being refused the bread and the cup, because he was nota 
member of the dispensing church, quietly remarked, 

«O, I beg your pardon. I thought this the Lord’s table; I have 
nothing more to say, if it is only a private little supper of your own.” 


PERSONAL AND SPECIAL, 
8. B. Brirran will be in New England during the month of August. 


H. P. FAIRFIELD will speak in St. Johnsbury, Vt., Aug. 17th, 18th 
and 19th, and subsequently at Danville. 
oe 
Mrs. Saran A. Horton, trance-medium, will lecture in Portsmouth, 
N. H., during the month of August, where all communications for her 


may be addressed. 


Mrs. J. W. CURRIER of Lowell will speak in the Universalist Church, 
Marlboro’, Mass., at the usual hours of meeting, on Sunday, Aug. 
8th; in Berlin, Aug. 1dth, at 1 1-2, P. M.; in Rock Bottom, at 6 1-2, 
P. M; again in Marlboro’, Aug. 22d. Between these dates she may be 


addressed at Feltonvillle, Mass. 
EE ooo 


Prof. J. L. D. Oris will speak at Portland, Me., or Milford, N. H., 
Aug. 8th; Lowell, Mass., Aug. 15th; Waltham, Aug. 22d; Dover, Vt., 
Aug. 23th; Sutton, N. H., Sept. 5th; Stoddard, N. H., Sept. 12th. 
His P. O. address will for the present be Lowell, Mass. 

a a S 

Miss Susan M. Jounson of Medford, trance speaker, intends visit- 
ing the West about the tenth of September. She will probably stop at 
Buffalo, Cleveland, Cincinnati, Chicago, &c., and would answer calls 
to speak on her route either on Sunday or at other times as friends 
may desire. Address at Medford, Mass. 

re m 

GEORGE ATKINS, trance-speaking medium, will lecture at Wili- 
mantic, Conn., Aug. 8th; Putnam, Conn., Aug. 15th; Killingly, Conn., 
Aug. 22d. Between these dates he will speak, if desired, in towns ad- 
joining these places. Address Webster, Mass. 

ng E 

GEORGE STEARNS, author of ‘*The Mistake of Christendom,” will 
answer calls, in any direction, to lecture on the various Impositions 
of Ecclesiastical Authority, as well as on the Rational Evidence of 
Life after Death, and Prospective Happiness therein. Address, until 
further notice, West Acton, Mass. 

eg ge E 

The subscriber continues to receive calls to lecture on Spiritualism. 
He is prepared to present the subject in its Phenomenal, Biblical and 
Philosophical aspects; also, to discuss its claims to public favor, with 
any honorable disputant. Joun HOBART. 

References—Dr. H. F. Gardner and A. E. Newton. 


Obituary Wotices. 


BEYOND THE RIVER, 
“ Time is a river deep and wide; 
And while along its banks we stray, 
We see our loved ones o’er its tide 
Sail from our sight away, away!” 

At Newark, N. J., June 4th, 1858, Mary Enizapern—aged 21 years 
and 2 months—daughter of Israel Baldwin, Esq., left the mortal tem- 
ple of her being for an imperishable shrine and the crown of a death- 
less and incorruptible life. 

About eighteen months before her departure, Miss Baldwin began to 
exhibit signs of a premature decline of the vital forces; and it soon 
became manifest to the family and her medical advisers that the lungs 
were the chief seat of the disease. Except at occasional intervals— 
when Nature seemed to summon all her latent powers to combat the in- 
sidious adversary, or when those powers were prostrated by a sudden 
hemorrhage—she steadily declined; yet calmly and without a murmur, 
as if she dreaded to excite the apprehensions of her friends. As the 
crisis approached, her mind, from some unexplained cause seemed to 
dwell on the first of June, as though an important event might be ex~ 
pected to occur about that time. As the last hour drew near, she ex- 
hibited no apprehension, but continued to recognize her friends and to 
manifest undisturbed consciousness, some time after oral communication 
was finally interrupted. : 

June came, and the mystical event transpired. Life’s Spring-time 
closed on the fair subject of this notice; and the bright Summer of her 
being opened before her, beneath the cloudless skies of the Spiritual 
Paradise. Glorious change! For the ashes of decay we have the life 
that is crowned with immortal freshness, and the flowers that bloom 
forever by the Beautiful River. 

“ So pass the beautiful, the fair— 
Whose lives to truth are given— 
Exhaled like flowers on summer air, 
To shine and bloom in Heaven!” 


8. B. B. 


| BELA MARSH, No. 14 Bromfield strect. 


THE SPIRITUAL AGE. 


BOSTON AND NEW YORK, AUGUST 7, 1858, 


Lerrers Receivep.—-R. K. Browne, F. Moore, L. Burt, J. Weeks, H. H. Waldo, 
W. Cheever, T. S. Sheldon, J. V. Jameson, E. C. Morris, J. 8. Randall, J. B. Stubbs, D. 
McNaughton, G. Cornelius, P. J. Connelly, F. O. Hyser, H. 8. Williams, J. W. Maal- 
ding, R. O. Pillsbury, L. Clark, Jr., F. Rice, H. E. Balliere, O. Holmes, D. Foskett, 
E. Sanborn, E. E. P. Hill, R. D. Searle, Higgins Bros., T. 8. Sheldon, J. F. Eare, C. 
B. Peckham, W. R. Hayden, M. A. Townsend, J. Shannon, Jr., M. F. Davis, O. B. 
Wing, F. Herblin, J. Reynolds, Joel Watson, Dr. A. Stone, A. Palge M. D, Amicus, 
G. M. Marshall, H. P; Fairfield, B. P. Stone, A. Brooke, W. B. Gibbe, C. Brigham, 
J. Hulme, E. Marshall, “Franklin,” A. P. Chaftfield, H. W. Mayo, E. Wed, G. 
Smith, N. Randall, J. Horton, J. Barrus. 


8. B. Brittan Going West. 
TO WESTERN AND BOUTHERN READERS. 


The undersigned proposes to leave New York in September, on his 
annual Tour through the Western States, for the purpose of giving Leo- 
tures on the Facts, Philosophy, and Moral Bearings of Spiritualism; 
together with its Relations to, and Influence on, the existing Institu- 
tions of the Church and the World. The course will comprehend in a 
general way the following subjects: 

1. Relations of the Visible and Invisible Worlds. 

2. Relations of the Soul to the Body. 

8. Nature of the Intercourse between Spirits and Men. 

4. Laws of Spirit-mediumship, 

5. Classification of Spiritual Phenomena. 

6. Philosophy of Life, Health, Disease, Death, and Lift in the world 
to come. 

7. Spiritualism of the Bible and Philosophy of Miracles. 

8. The Spiritual Idea an integral Element in all Religions. 

9. Fundamental Principles and Legitimate Claims of Christianity 
vindicated, and Popular Materialism subverted. , 

10. Claims of Science and Religion harmonized. 

11. Religion made philosophical and Philosophy invested with a Re- 
ligious importance. 

12. ‘* The Unity of the Spirit in the bonds of Peace," on the broad 
basis of a Natural Theology and a traly Spiritual Worship, 

In order to render his labors the more effectual, the undersigned de- 
sires to make out a complete programme—before leaving New York—of 
his proposed travels and lectures, and to this end will thank any friend 
—in each place where his services may be required—to write him, ix 
the course of August, making known the wishes of the people with re- 
spect to this proposal. : 

FRIENDS or PROGRESS IN THE GREAT West !—The writer has been on 
the Spiritual Battle-ground for twelve years; but the contest is not 
yet over, and he asks not the boon of rest until his work is done. It is 
his present desire and purpose to discuss the important questions and 
issues named above, before the assembled multitudes, and to this end 
your earnest co-operation is cordially invited. With your aid in the 
execution of the plan, and the continued presence of the invisible 
agents of a living inspiration, we may hope to be serviceable in a cause 
that merits the consecration of the noblest human and angelic powers. 

At THE Sourn IN WinteR.—Should the writer receive a sufficient 
number of invitations to visit important places in the southern section 
of the Union, to justify the undertaking, he will spend the winter 

months in the Southern States, extending his travels—if sufficient en- 
couragement be offered—as far as Galveston, Texas. Will the friends 
in the South, who may wish the writer to stop at the places where they 
respectively reside—for the purpose herein mentioned—take an early 
opportunity to communicate their desires? 

Address the undersigned at the New York office of Tue Sprmrrvan 
Ace, or at Newark, N. J., his present place of residence. 


New York, July 24, 1858. 8. B. Burrras. 
i — 
Miss Sanau A. Macoux, Trance Speaking Medium,will answer calls 


for speaking on the Sabbath, or at any other time. Address her at 
Cambridgeport, Mass., care Geo. L. Cade. 


MEETINGS IN BOSTON. , 
Mxetines AT No. 14 BROMFIELD STREET..—A Crecie for medium 
development and spiritual manifestations will be_held every Sunday 
morning, at 10 1-2 o’clock. Admission 6 cents. 


MEDIUMS IN BOSTON. 

J. V. MANSFIELD, Medium for answering Seated Letters, may" be addressed at 
No. 3 Winter street, Boston (over G. Turnbull & Co.’a dry goods store). 

Terus—Mr. M. devotes his whole time to this business, and charges a fee of $2 
and four postage stamps to pay return postage, for his efforts to obtain an answer, bat 
does not guarantee an answer for this sum. 5 

Persons who wish a guarantee will receive an answer to thcir ‘etters, or the letter 
and money will be returned in thirty days from its reception. Charge fo 
guarantee, $3. 

No letters will receive attention unless accompanied with the proper fee. 

Mr. Mansfield will receive visitors at his office on Mondays, Wednesdays and Sat- 
urdays. Persons are requested not to call on other days. sot 

Miss HODGES, Healing and Trance Medium, respectfully Informs her friends and 
the public that she has removed to No. 19 Berlin street. n2 

Miss WATERMAN, Trance and Test Medium, 142 Harrison Avenue. Hours, 9 to 
12 and 3 to 9. Terms fifty cents per hour. : 

Miss E. MOORE, Rapping, Writing, and Trance Test Medium. Rooms No. 15 
Tremont strect, up stairs, opposite the Museum. Hours from 9 to 12 and 2 to 7. 

Mrs. DICKINSON, No. 38 Beach street, Seer, Healing and Trance Medium, gives 
communications concerning the Past, Present and Future. 

Miss R. T. AMEDY, 32 Allen strect, Boston, Trance Speaking Medium, will answer 
calls for speaking on the Sabbath and at any other time the friends may desire. Ad 
dress her at 32 Allen street, Boston. {77 She will also attend funerals. 

Mrs. R. H. BURT, Writing and Trance Medium, 241-2 Winter street-—Room 
Hours from 10 to 1, and from 2 to 7. 2—3m 

Mrs. KNIGHT, Writing Medium, 15 Montgomery place, up one flight of staixs 
door No. 4. Hours 9 to 1 and 2to5: Terms 50 cents a seance. 

Mrs. BEAN, Rapping, Writing and Trance Medium. Hours from 0 to 1 A.M. 
for Medical Examinations, and 2to 6 and Tto9 P. M. for Manifestations, at No. 30 
Eliot street. 


FOUR SERMONS, 

Preached in the Yearly Meeting of Progressive Friends, at Longwood, Pa., May 
30th and 31st, 1858. By Theodore Parker. Price 17 cents. Also,a Sermon, preached 
on the 4th of July, in Boston, on the effect of Slavery on the American People. Price 
8 cents. Just published and for sale by BELA MARSH, 14 Bromfield St. 32—trt 


CIRCLES AT MUNSON’S ROOMS, 
NO. 5 GBEAT JONES ST., NEW YORK. 

Mrs. Jases M. Seymore will give Physiognomical and Psychometrical delineations 
of character, at Munson’s Rooms, 5 Great Jones street, every day (Saturdays and 
Sundays excepted), from 10 A. M. till 2 P. M. This lady’s psychometric powers have 
been tested, and are pronounced unsurpassed by those whose opinions are entitled to 
respect. She is also an excellent personating medium. Terms $2 per hour; or $3 for 
each examination, when written out. A competent test-medium will also be in at- 
tendance on Monday, Wednesday and Friday of each week, from 3 to 5 P. M. 

The regular circles set down for Tuesday and Thursday evenings of each week, will 
be continued, Mr. J. B. Conklin being the medium. 80 8. T. MUNSON. 


WOODMAN’S REPLY TO DR. DWIGHT. 
A New Edition of this excellent work is just published. It has been carefally 
revised and stereotyped, in order to mect an increased demand, and is put at the low 
price of 20 cents per copy. A liberal discount at wholesale. 


BELA MARSH, publisher, 14 Bromfield street, Boston. 31—tf 


THE FOLLOWING ARE NOW READY. 

Anpopress delivered before the late Convention in favor of extending to Woman the 
Elective Franchise. By Geo. W. Curtis. Price 10 cents, or to the trade at $7 per 
hundred. 

Tracts, by Judge Edmonds, containing eight in the series. These Tracts furnish 
a simple and comprehensive statement of the Facts and Philosophy of Spiritualism 


` Price per hundred $1.50, or 24 cents the series. 


THEODORE PARKER’S SERMONS ON RevivaLs.—The demand for these remarkable 
discourses continues unabated. More than 20,000 have already been «Li. Price for 
the three discourses, 24 cents, or $6 per hundred. 

Beside the above, the subscriber has a general assortment of Spiritual and Reform 
Publications, and whatever points to the Elevation of Humanity, independent of 
creeds, but recognizing Truth, come from whence it may. 

24—tf 7 8. T. MUNSON, No. 5. Great Jones street, New York. 


—_—_-_-- rere aaaaamaaaħn 
NEW PUBLICATIONS. i 

Parker’s Sermon of Immortal Life, 5th Edition. Price 10 cents. Also, Parker’s 
two Sermons on Revivals, and one on False and True Theology. Price 8 cents cach 
Just published and for sale by BELA MARSH, No. 14 Bromfield street, where may 
be had all the various other writings of the same author, either in pamphlet form 
bound in cloth, at wholesale and retail. 21—tr 
eee 

ORAL DISCUSSION. 

Just published. An Oral Discussion on Spiritualism between S. B. Brittan and 
Dr. D. D. Hanson. 8v0.145pp. Price, bound, 63 cts; paper, 38 cts. For sale by 
S. T. Mcxsow, 5 Great Jones street, New York. 2 
_ eee 

PUBLIC ORAL DISCUSSION. 

Spiritualism and the Opposition, at Hartford, between S. B. Brittan, and Dr. D- D 
Hanson Price 38 cents. Mrs. Hatch’s Discourses on Religion, Morals, Philosophy 
and Metaphysics. Price $1.00. The Mistake of Christend om; or Jesns and his. 
Gospel before Paul and Ohristiznity. Price $1.00. Just published, and for sale by 


vt 


Huteresting Tliscellany. 


THE LIGHTHOUSE MAN’S STORY; 
OR, THE FOURFOLD DREAM. 


If there be no city called Hippestord among the north-wes- 
tern towns of England, let it be there, whither I went five 
years ago to see the Italian hung. The name under which he 
suffered was supposed to be a feigned one; the crime which he 
expiated was that of murder; the slaying of his master and 
his benefactor, as be slept, for the taking of asum of money 
which, in all probability, he might have had for the asking. 
One of those atrocities, to give a reason for which baffes the 
student of human nature. The defense set up for Mavoranci 
was that of insanity ;. there being no doubt whatever, as to his 
having committed the deed; but this plea, was, in my opin- 
ion, very properly set aside. His advocate happened to be an 
intimate friend of mine; and it was through the interest— 
morbid and reprehensible, I am well aware—with which he 
had inspired me in the unhappy criminal, that I found myself 
among that crowd in front of Hippesford Jail. I heard some- 
thing going on near me, a little too jocose for the occasion. 

«You cruel-hearted rufian, if you dare to mock the poor 
wretch like that again,” cried a deep, low voice, “ TIl save 
Mr. Calcraft some trouble in your case.” s 

The speaker was a fine, powerfully-built sailor, towering by 
halfa head above the throng; and, under his flashing eyes 

and threatening brows, the fellow who had provoked his wrath 
subsided at once into mutterings, and presently into sullen si- 
lence. Having achieved this end he made no further observa- 
tion, but kept his looks intently fixed upon the ghastly prepa- 
rations above us. He alone, amidst the hum and noise of the 
crowd, maintained an inviolable silence, and strained his eyes 
upon the scaffold above, as though he would have numbered 
every nail in it; the extreme anxiety of his face was remark- 
able even amongst those thousand eager and expectant counte- 

-nances. Not caring to look upon the dreadful sight directly, 
I watched that face when the death-bell began to toll, as 
though it were a mirror, feeling sure that I should see reflect- 
ed in it whatever was happening. It was burning and quiv- 
ering with excitement, when the wretched criminal was carried 
up by three or four persons into view. Immediately after he 
came in sight, this fixed expression vanished as completely as 
though a curtain had been drawn over some picture; and as 
the sailor @ast his looks upon the ground, I heard him mutter, 
in a solemn whisper, his thanks to Heaven. 

` As the sailor and I were borne along together by the resist- 
less human tide, I said to him, secure of sympathy, “ This is. a 
sad sight, my friend, is it not?” 

“u Yes, sir,” said he, “a terrible sight, indeed; but it might 
have been worse.” 

“ How so?” said I. 

“Well, it’s a long story,” he replied, “ but if you like to 
listen to it, and to take a cup of tea with me (of which I feel 
the need) at my lodgings, I shall be pleased enough. It will 
be a relief to me, I feel, to tell it even to a stranger.” 

So we two went up into a little room overlooking the scene, 
and which had been let (as had been agreed upon when he 
took the apartment,) throughout that morning to a party of 
five gentlemen (!) and a lady (!!) who had only just evacuated 
it. And there he told me this story : 

“ You must excuse me if I ama little slow at first, for yon 
throng has fairly dazzled and dumbfounded me. I am quite 
new to sights of this sort, thank God; nor have I ever seen 
so great a crowd before. Ilive upon the south-east coast, 

_ where the folks are not so many as in these parts, and my own 
employment is a particularly solitary one. I am a light-house 
man. I sometimes pass whole weeks without seeing any other 
face than that of my mate, without hearing any other voice 
gave his, and that of the sea-gull, and of the baffled wave 
which beats forever against our rock. 


Even my holiday time is spent among people who pass 
‘almost as lonely livesas Ido, My friends dwell at a coast- 
guard station, far away from any town, and indeed from me, 
only they can see every night our lantern buruing steadily out 
to sea, which my mother and sister says is a great comfort to 
them when father is from home. It is lonesome, you see, for 
them to know that there is no human being save themselves with 
in miles of them, the next post being a long distance beyond 
the head-land, whither often on the darkest nights, my father 
has to go, feeling for the white chalk heaps that are laid down 
to mark the road betwixt the stations, the direction of which 
in old times, they say, the smugglers used to alter, so that the 
poor revenue men were guided over the precipice, into the 
arms of death below. Twelve years ago, a vessel was cast 
ashore, and went to pieces one wintry night at the cliff-foot, 
beneath our guard-house, and all the crew, save one, were 
thrown by the scornful sea upon the shore, dead men; save 
one—.” The sailor gave an involuntary look towards the 
thing that hung upon the high gaol-wall there, moticnless, with 
its ghastly cowl drawn over it—“ and that man was an Italian 
foreigner. My people took him in, and acted towards him as 
Christian people, should do, and he was grateful, and stayed 
with us, making himself as useful as he could, for weeks, for 
months. 

When he had been our guest for near upon a year, the man 
who was then my mate in the lighthouse, died; and mainly 
through my father’s recommendation the Italian was appoint- 
ed to be my companion in his place. I was pleased that the 
poor fellow was thus provided for ; but yet I had rather he 
had been given any other post than that ; not from any assign- 
able cause, or of course this could have been prevented; but 
from a vague, uncomfortable feeling that I had always had in 
connection with him, such as I should not have dreamed of 
mentioning to his prejudice. I did not mention it, I am per- 
fectly certain, even to my mother. 


When I found myself in the narrow lighthouse, alone with 
this man upon the waste of waters, this antipathy increased. 
I could not meet him on the winding-stairs without a shud- 
der; I loathed his company in that little sitting-room upon 
the lower story, wbich when my old mate was with me had 
seemed as comfortable a parlor as need be; and when I was 
at work in the lantern I was forever thinking what he is 
doing below there, and whereabouts shall I find him when I de- 
seend? I donot think I was afraid of him, then. Time was, 
when I had not quailed from a death-struggle with a far more 
powerful man than he, and had come off victor; but still I did 
not fancy taking my rest in the snug little bed-chamber as of 
old, knowing that this man was awake, and watching, watching 
all the night long. 

Still, beyond being reserved and taeiturn, and having this 
something repellant about him which I cannot explain, there 
was nothing evil to be said against the poor Italian foreigner, 
and I was ashamed of myself whenever I reasoned about the 


matter, for feeling as I did. 
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On the night of this day, twelve years ago, the sixteenth of 
August eighteen hundred and forty-one, my father was of- 
duty at home, and while he lay in his bed, combating with a 
certain idea, which shadowed his mind like a nightmare, my 
mother shook him in piteous terror. 

‘Husband,’ cried she. ‘Husband, I have had a fearsome 
dream, and it seems so like to truth that I am miserable. 
Wake, wake! I do believe our George is being murdered by 
the Italian man ” 

‘Great Heavens! cried my father. ‘Why I was awoke 
just now by that very dream, and cannot shake it off my mind, 
do what I will. But it must be only fancy ; consider how full 
the poor fellow has always shown himself to be of gratitude 
to us all, and what could he get by the murder of our 
George?’ 

‘ George keeps all his savings in his room at the lighthouse,’ 
returned my mother, sobbing. ‘I cannot help—Hark! did 
you hear that scream T’ 

Two or three shrieks rang through the house, as she spoke 
and my sister Mary, with her hair dishevelled, and in her night- 
dress, rushed into the room. 

‘t O mother! father!’ cried she, ‘I cannot stay any longer 
by myself; I have dreamed a dream that haunts me whenev- 
er I shut my eyes. When I left my room just now, to come 
to you, I thought the Italian was at my very heels, who seemed 
before, in my sleep, to be murdering Georgy. He has murdered 
brother George, I do believe.’ 

«You dreamt that?’ exclaimed her parents. 

‘Yes,’ said she; ‘I dreamt that he cut my brother’s throat 
in the lighthouse.’ 

My father rose in haste? dressed himself, and started at 
once, in the moonlight, for the fishing village over against the 
rock, which was my lonely dwelling place. It was a good ten 
mile walk, and when he had been about two hours on his 
way, and it was five o’clock, he met me coming homeward, 
with a distressed, and unwonted look. Little did I understand 
why he wrung my hand, and welcomed me so heartily, without 
even asking how it was that I came to be upon the chalk down- 
lands, there, at such an hour, instead of at my post. I had a 
tale to tell him which I was, by that time, ashamed to relate ; 
although I had started on the way expressly to do so. 

‘Father,’ said I, ‘I have done a foolish, cruel, cowardly 
thing.’ 

‘George,’ replied he, ‘I forgive you before you tell it to 
me. I am too glad to find you alive and well, for reproach ; 
gay on.’ 

‘I have quarrelled, father, with the poor Italian foreigner, 
although he has not deserved it. I have given him fair 
warning that I will not be his mate in the lighthouse any lon- 
ger.’ 

‘Thank Heaven!’ cried the old man. 

‘ Nay,’ said I surprised enough, ‘ but it was a hard thing to 
do, since I had nothing whatever to justify it except a dream.’ 

cA dream! exclaimed my father with a look of terror. 
‘What! Another dream? Did you dream that he was going 
to murder you, lad ? : 

‘Yes, futher. I dreamt that dream two hours ago; and 
even now, in the broad daylight, I feel that I could not ven- 
ture to sleep another night upon the rock, with that man only 
as my companion.’ 

‘ Heaven forbid you should,’ responded my father, solemnly. 

‘I saw him,’ continued I, ‘as though with my open eyes, 
as I lay in my bed, with his hand kept back behind him, as 
though it were holding some weapon out of sight, and with 
murder set upon his face as plainly as though the word had 
been written there in blood. I was on my feet in a second, 
but yet not soon enough to prove that my dream was true. I 
thought I heard his agile step upon the iron stair. I thought 
I saw a shadow flit for an instant across the door of the lan- 
tern; but when I got up there, he was trimming the lamps 
so naturally, and met all my angry suspicions with such as- 
tonishment and coolness, that I am upon reflection fairly stag- 
gered, and don’t know what to think. So certain was I at 
the time, however, of the warning which my dream seemed to 
convey, that I bade him seek some other employment else- 
where, for I would have him for my mate no longer. Then I 
signaled for a boat, and came on shore, intending to tell you 
all, and to consult upon what is best to be done in this strange 
business. But I am afraid you think me a fool.’ 

Then my father, upon his part, told me of those dreams at 
home, and of the reason of his being upon the way whereon I 
had met him. It seemed to us both that the neglect of four 
such wonderful coincidences—to say no more—would be far 
from right, but that at the same time we should not be justi- 
fied in punishing upon such evidence one who might be, after 
all, as innocent of any evil as either of us. So I turned 
back to the village with my father, with the intention of put- 
sing off to the rock, and coming to some arrangement with the 
Italian, that should not deprive him of his bread. 

A little after my departure, however, it appeared that he 
had himself signaled for a boat, and that, taking with him 
what little property he possessed, he had landed, and been seen 
to walk away northward out of the town. None of. us have 
ever set eyes upon this man from that eventful night. Wheth- 
er he is innocent, or whether he is guilty, it is not in human 
power to tell. So certain, however, in my arrogance, did I 
feel of his evil mind, that when I read in a paper of their be- 
ing about to hang an Italian foreigner at this place for the 
murder of a man in his sleep, I came here at once to satisfy 
myself—in hope rather than in fear, [am ashamed to say, 
that this fourfold dream would be found to have had founda- 

ion. Pity forthe soul of yon poor wretch, however, soon 
ouched my heart, even before I saw him; and when I looked 
upon those awful lineaments, as he was lifted upon the scaffold 
C thanked Heaven, from the bottom of my heart, that the man 
‘yas a stranger, and that our dreams, wonderful as they were 
_nd are, still need unraveling.” 
Here the story of the sailor ended; and presently he strode 
way to the railroad station of the line which was to take him 
-.ome. Ihave never seen him since, or heard any other ref- 
rence to this tale, but the circumstances under which I heard 
By with all their terrible realities of vice and death, are not 
nore firmly fixed upon my memory than are the occurrences 
ghich he related as above; neither do they bear more distinct- 
ry in my own mind, the impression of truth.— Dickens’ House- 
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. Tue Worzp's Oprrsion.—Who and what is this grim des- 
pot? Who is this execrable tyrant—this mixture of the 
snountebank and man-eater ? We are pieces of him—little 
pieces, particles, if you will—of this same quack-salver and 


cannibal, christened and known as the world’s opinion.—Jerrold. 
= I 
Did we not flatter ourselves the flattery of others could never 
hurt us. 
en it ae 
True worth, like the rose, will blush at its own sweetness. 


For the Spiritual Age. 


SWEET ALMONDS. 

Truth should not resemble a bitter almond which is good for the health, but from 
which our lips withdraw contemptuously; it should rather resemble a sweet almond, 
which is equally salutary, and which pleases kings, fair women and wise men.—Sadi. 

Judge no man wise before the test 
Of duty, action, interest. 


Men in authority shoald recollect, 
The more they claim, the less they have respect. 


That ignoramus, Envy iz stone blind— 
A rival’s trouble makes his peace of mind. 


The speech of people make not your umpire 
The praised hold thou as high as them that praise—no higher, 
For ‘‘ common fame’? is oft a common liar. 


Praise, like gold, is much or little worth 
According to its plenteousness or dearth. 


Make it your business your own self to mind; 
Yourself forgive the least of all mankind. 


No true repentance ever sprang from fear; 
Men first repent from love, and then revere. 


Love is solicitous and cannot rest, 
Till he has found a home in every breast. 


Deep waters do most tranquil flow, 
But shallows babble as they go. 


Those who protest their ignorance, only hope 
For such weak lye to get their pay in soap. 


If some are vain because of their great wit, 
Some others are vainer with not 8 bit. 


Who cannot run had better walk than crawl: 
Being less than great is not being small. 


« No life but cheerful life,” avers the sage,— 
If so, how few do live in this our age! 


The best have faults that into follies run; 
Who’s not sometimes a fool is always one. 


Observe this rule if you would not be weak: 
First weigh your words and then begin to speak. 


Genuine friendship is so rare with men, 
That he’s no friends who fancies he has ten. 


Ideal journies generally defeat 
The real one up “ reformation street.”? 


A mind determined hath no brain to spare 
For building ‘‘ castles’’ in the upper air. 


£ 


Silence a tower of safety is; but speech a sea 
Where there’s no safety save in low humility. 


Jealousy doth take especial pains 
To hear thy speech; but like the toad retains 


Only the poison which it contains. CALVERT. 
LITTLE VERD STREET, July, 1858. 
———_— Oe 
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SHE IS NOT LISTENING NOW. 
I held a parley with my tears, 
My tears that feli like rain; 
I cannot sing in these dull years 
The old exulting strain. 
What though this sad declining life 
Riches and fame endow, 
Too late the peace, too long the strife— 
She is not listening now! 


To thee, my travel-wearied soul 
Would ever fiy for rest, 

And all its dear-bought stores unroll, 
Thou brightest and thou best. 

Treasure above all wealth or lore, 
As I shall e’er avow, 

Thou hast gone hence for evermore, 
Thou art not listening now! 

True that for thee I would have died, 
Or lived all fear above— 

And rudest shocks of life defied, 
With an o’ermastering luve— 

In vain this wild and frantic grief, 
In vain each fervent vow; 

Slow time, wan age, bring small relief, 
She is not listening now! 

Ah, bound on earth in dearest links p 
With the soul’s brightest chain— 

A whisper comes, ‘‘ Thy spirit sinks, 
Yet it shall climb again 

To richest peace— to union sure.”” 
My blest one—answerest thou ? 

O world, thy worst I may endure, 
For she is listening now! Epwarp C. MOGRIDGE. 


PROSPECTUS. 


THE SPIRITUAL AGE; 


Devrep To RATIONAL SPIRITUALISM AND PRACTICAL REFOBM. 


THE NEW ENGLAND SPIRITUALIST AND BRITTAN’S (NEW YORE) 
SPIRITUAL AGE UNITED. 
A. E. NEWTON and 8. B. BRITTAN, Editors, 
L. B. MONROE, Associate Editor and Business Agent, 

The Spiritual Age will be published every Saturday, ina large and elegan folio 
sheet, at $2 per annum, invariably in advance. One Dollar will be received for six 
months. To clubs, five copies for $8; ten copies for $15; to Boston subscribers, when 
served by carrier, $2.25. Specimen numbers forwarded free to any part of the world. 

The Spiritual Age will be, as heretofore, mainly devoted to the elucidation of the 
nature, laws, relations and functions of Man ; the mysterious capabilities of departed 
human spirits; together with a rational philosophy of Spiritualism, both with respect 
to its essential principles and phenomenal illustrations; and it will be one of its cardi 


- nal objects to reduce the accumulated spiritual elements toa more scientific and de 


monstrative form. 

It is believed that the combination of talent and concentration of patronage secured 
by this union will enable the publishers to present a paper which will at once take a 
leading position in the ranks of progressive journalism, and which, as an exponent of 
the Philosophy and Practical Uses of the Grand Spiritual Reformation now in progress, 
will be second to no other publication in the world. 

Principal Office of Publication, NO. 14 BROMFIELD STREET, Boston. 

New York Office at Munson’s Book-store, 5 Great Jones street. 

Address SPIRITUAL AGE, 14 Bromfield street Boston. 


Single copies of the AGEe may be procured of 


Bela Marsh, 14 Bromfield street, Boston. 8. F. Hoyt, 3 First street,and Union Depot, 
Federhen & Co., 9 Court street, s Troy, N. Y. 

A. Williams & Co., 100 Washington st., ‘ A Hutchinson, 160 Vine st., Cincinnati, O. 
John J. Dyer & Co., 35 School street, © 8. W. Pease & Co., “ 

S. T. Munson, 5 Great Jones st., New York. Woodward & Co., cor. 4th and Chestnut 
A. S. Taylor, 289 Third Avenue. t sts., St. Louis, Mo. 


Dexter & Brother. bi H. Taylor, Sun Building, Baltimore. 
E. S. McDonald, 78 Central Street, Lowell. F. McBride, Post Office, Charlestown, Mass 
Philip Teare, Woburn, Mass. H. F Williamson, Lake City, Minn. . 


E.S. Ayres, Portland, Me. R. 0.. Old, Elgin, Ill. 

A. Rose, Hartford, Conn. Geo. Judson, New Haven, Conn. 
S. W. Shaw Providence. Alfred Munroe, New Orleans, La. 
Barry & Henck, 836 Race St., Philadelphia. H.H. Waldo, Rockford, I. 


J. S. Randall. Norwich, N. Y. L. Bache, Wellsboro’, Pa. 


SPIRITUAL BOOKS AND PERIODICALS. 
CENTRAL DEPOT, NO. 5 GREAT JONES STREET, NEW YORE. 
Office of the Spiritual Age. 

8. T. MUNSON & Co., Agents, second door East of Broadway, opposite the La- 
Farge, keep all the Reform Publications, together with a splendid assortment of Spirit 
val Books, all of which will be sold at the lowest publisher’s prices for cash. All per- 
sons who wish to purchase the class of Books mentioned, will find it for their advan 
tage to send their orders to Munson & Co., who will give instant attention to the de 
mands of their customers. Subscriptions received for all 

Spiritual and Reform Papers and Serial Publications. 

Books and other merchandise ordered at our establishment, not excepting Miscella~ 
neous and Schoot Books, Stationery, &c., will be sent through the post office, by the 
press, or in private hands, as may be directed, without delay, and all papers and peri 
odicals forwarded as soon as published. 

All Spiritualists and Reformers who visit New York, are requested to call, imme- 
ately on their arrival, at Munson & Co.’s, for the purpose of registering their names. 
By this means they may become known to the friends in this city, and thus theirin- 
terests and pleasure may be essentially promoted. 

Merchants and others from different parts of the country, who want any of the 
Spiritual papers, should call at the office of The Spiritual Age, and subscribe. The 
location is central, and the whole establishment on the first floor, so that our custom 
ers are not required to ascend any lofty flights to inaccessible upper rooms to find 

i 8. T. MUNSON & CO., Agents, No 5 Great Jone street, N Y. 
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NELSON CLARE, 

INDEPENDENT CLAIRVOYANT PHYSICIAN, OF HUDSON, MICH., 

Cures the sick by laying on of hands or by prescription. Consumption, Dropsy, 
Disease of the Heart and Liver are cured. Has never failed of curing Cancer by man- 
ipulations. Diseases which have baffled the Medical Faculty have yielded to his 
treatment—which success has given him strong confidence in the healing power exer- 
cised through him. 

Terms for each Clairvoyant Examinotion and. prescription, $2.00, in advance. All 
letters strictly attended to. 30—3t* 


MRS. A. PARMELEE, 
MEDICAL CLAIRVOYANT AND ELECTROPATHIST, 

Would inform her friends that, having returned from her journey, she is now pre- 
pared to resume her former labors. Her past success is sufficient recommendation of 
her powers, and no efforts will be spared to render every department of her business 
satisfactory. She will also accommodate a few patients at her airy and eligible resi- 
dence, No. 1135 Washington street, on reasonable terms. 

Keeps constantly on hand a large assortment of Spirit Medicines, which are not sur- 
passed by any other medicine. 28-——it* 


MADAME DU BOYCE,- 
MESMERIC CLAIRVOYANT PHYSICIAN, FROM NEW YORK CITY, 
‘Who has been so successful in the treatment of all diseases, especially of the Eye 


and Ear, is at the Marlboro’ Hotel, Washington street, Boston. The afflicted are in- 
vited to call. 28—3m 


RICE’S SPIRIT MEDICINES. 

Purifying Syrup, Price $1,00 per bottle. Nerve Soothing Elixir, Price 50 cents 
per bottle. Healing Ointment, Price 25 cents per box. Pulmonary Syrup, Price 
60 cents per bottle. 

These Medicines have all been tested and can be relied upon ; they contain no pol- 
son. They are all prepared from spirit directions by WILLIAN E. Rice. For sale 
by BELA MARSH, 14 Bromfield street, Boston. 


MES, METTLER’S MEDICINES. 

Restorative Syrup—Price $1 per bottle. Dysentery Cordtal—s50 cents. Elixir— 
60 cts. Neutralizing Mirture—50 cents. Pulmonaria—$l. Liniment—$1. 
Healing Ointment—25 cents per box. For sale by BELA MARSH, No. 14 Brom- 
field street, Boston. $ l4—tf 


DE. HUMPHREY T. PACKER, HARMONIAL PHYSICIAN 
AND IMPRESSIVE MEDIUM, 


Has located himself at Office through No. 1 Tremont Temple, where he pays partic- 
ular attention to diseases of the lungs, throat, liver and kidneys. 


Dr. Parker’s Haroni MaGNeT, No. 1—for the Throat. 
“ u 66 No. 2—for the Lungs. 

No. 3—for the Liver. 

No. 4—for the Kidneys. 


By the application of these instruments the disease is attracted to the surface 
while the medicines used in connection, acting on alectric principles, have a powerful 
and repellant action in removing morbid humors to the surface. Impeded respiration 
and all acute diseases of the lungs and other visceral organs are immediately relieved 
on this harmonious principle. 26—3m 
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MES. H. A. LANGFORD, 

Through spirit-directions, has changed her labors to the examination of and prescrip- 
tions for diseases. Hours, 9 to 12, and 2 to 5, Tuesdays and Fridays. Personal com- 
munications as usual, by trance and writing. Terms $1 per hour. Medicines pre- 
pared through spirit-directions by her entirely. House rear 71 Chambers st. 25—3m* 


t 
F. W. B. EMERY, 
MANUFACTURER OF PATENT SEWING MACHINES, 
For Family and Manufacturing Purposes. 


Office and Sales room, 332 Washington Street, opposite Adams House, 21 


MRES. METTLER‘S MEDICINES. 

All these remedies are compounded according to Mrs. Mettler’s direvtions, given 
while in a state of Clairvoyance, and are purely vegetable, and perfectly safe under 
all circumstances. 

Mrs. Mettler’s Restorative Syrup.—For an impure state of the blood, derange 
ment of the Secretions, Bilious Obstructions, Unequal Circulation, Sick and Nervous 
Headache, Inactivity of the Liver, Constipation of the Bowels, Irritation of the Mu- 
cuous Membrane, etc. Price per bottle, $1. 

Mrs Mettler’s Dysentery Cordial.—A Stomach and Bowel Corrector. 
boitle, 50 cents. : 

Mrs. Mettler’s Celebrated Elizir.—For Cholera, Colic Pains, Cramps of the 
Stomach and Bowels, Rheumatic and Neuralgic Pains, Bilious Stomach, Fever and 
Ague, and internal injuries. Price per bottle, 50 cents. 

Mrs Mettler’s Neutralizing Mirture.—For Bilious Obstructions, Acidity of the 
Stomach, Dyspepsia, Constipation of the Bowels, Headache, and Febrile symptoms 
occasioned by cold or worms. Price per bottle, 50 cents. 

Mrs. Mettler’s Pulmonaria.—For Colds, Irritation of the Throat and Lungs, 
Hemorrhage, Asthma, Consumption, Whooping Cough, and all discases of the Respi- 
ratory Organs. Price per bottle, $1. 

Mrs. Mettler’s Healing Ointment.—For Burns, Scalds, Fresh Cuts and Wounds 
of almost every description, Boils, Salt Rheum, Blisters, Swelled and Sore Breasts or 
Nipples, Glandular Swelling, Piles, Chapped Hands or Chafing. Price per box, 25 
cents. . 

Mrs. Mettler’s Remarkable and Unprecedented Lintment.—For Lameness and 
Weakness of several parts of the human system, Contracted Muscles and Sinews, 
Bheumatic, Inflammatory and Neuralgic Affections, Callous and Stiff Joints, Spas- 
modic Contractions, etc., etc. Price per bottle, $1. 

JamES McCuEsTER, Proprietor. 
S. T. MUNSON Agent, 5 Great Jones street, New York. 


Price per 
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MRS. MEITLER’S PRESCRIPTIONS. 
DR S. D. GRANT, NO. 524 MAIN STREET, HARTFORD. 


Having opened a store at the above number for the sale of Medicines generally, and 
especially of Botanic and ECLECTIC REMEDIES, I am prepared to put up prescriptions 
and to forward them to any part of the country. I am especially authorized to say 
that Mrs. METTLER will not take any responsibility for the prescriptions’ she gives, if 
the Medicines are obtained elsewhere in this city. She takes this coursé in order that 
the patients, as well as herself, may be fairly dealt with. Complaints have been made 
of the failure of her Remedies, when the fault has been directly traced to the incorrect 
manner in which her prescriptions have becn put up, impure and vitiated articles hav 
Ing been used, and, not unfrequently, other medicines substituted, by persons who have 
put up the prescription for hose she has prescribed. This has operated with manifest 
injustice, and it is to avoid these inaccuracies of the drug shops hat the establishment 
of the undersigned has been opened. 

I have just received from W. S. MERRILL & Co., of Cincinnati, Ohio, every variety 
of their celebrated CONCENTRATED MEDICINES; also, a large stock from the New Leb 
anon Society of Shakers, fresh and genuine. None but the very best shall be kept by 
me. DR. 5. D. GRANT. 

MRS. METTLER’S MEDICINES—Restorative Syrup, Dysentery Cordial, Pulmo 
oaria, Neutralizing Mixture, Cholera Elixir, Liniment, Ointment, Plasters, &c., always 
on hand, fresh from the factory. 12—tf 


THE PREMATURE DECAY OF YOUTH 

JUST PUBLISHED BY DR. STONE, Physician to the Troy Lung and Hygienie 
Institute, a Treatise on the Early Decay of American Youth; the vice of Self-Abuse 
and its direful consequences; Seminal Weakness, and other Diseases of the Sexual 
Organs in both Male and Female. 

The above work, containing the most thrilling incidents in the practice of the au- 
thor, has received the highest commendation from the leading papers of the Union, as 
one of the most able ever published on the subject of such vital interest. It will be 
sent by mailina sealed envelope toany part of the country, free of charge, on re 
ceipt of two stamps for postage. 

It is estimated that 30,000 of the young fall victims inthe United States annually 
by this class of disorders, (the premature development and inordinate excitement of 
their passions,) and generally the causes are so silent and hidden that parents or 
guardians are not aware in one case in og? hundred of their existence. 

The illustrious Haller well observed that “there are no secrets in physiology.” It 
is high time that the community were informed in regard tothe all-appalling causes 

f such premature devastation of human life, and we disregard the persecution that 
hall come from the conservative bigotry of Allopathy, in taking at least one step to 
iiffuse it. Address DR. ANDREW STONE, 
Physician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute, and Physician for Diseases of 
the Heart, Throat and Lungs, 96 Fifth street, Troy, N. Y. 

tor A few enterprising young men will find very lucrative employment to sell the 

bove work. Extraordinary facilities and inducements are offered. 22—tf 


AN ASYLUM FOR THE AFFLICTED. 

HEALING by laying on of hands. CHARLES MAIN, Healing Medium, has 
opened an Asylum for the Afflicted at No. 7 Davis street, Boston, where he 
is prepared to accommodate patients desiring treatment by the above process on 
moderate terms. : 

g7 Patients desiring board should give notice in advance, that suitable arrange- 
ments may be made before their arrival. 

Those sending locks of hair to indicate heir diseases, should enclose $1 for the 
examination, with a letter stamp to prepay their postage. 

Office hours from 9 to 12 A. M., and from 2 to 5 P. M. 


A. C. STILES, M. D., BRIDGEPORT, CONN., 
INDEPENDENT CLAIRVOYANT, 
Guarantees s true diagnosis of the disease of the person before him, or no fee will 
ve claimed. 
Terms to be strictly observed.—For Clairvoyant examination and prescription, 
when the patient is present, $2. For Psychometric delineations of character, $2. To 
insure attention, the fee and a postage stamp must in all cases be advanced. 


TO THE AFFLICTED. 
DR. 8. CUTTER, assisted by Mrs. G. W. Walker, Clairvoyant and Healing Me- 
dium, will attend to the wants of the sick. Office, 221 Central street, Lowell 
Mass. Patients wilh be accommodated with board. 


THE SICK ARE HEALED 
WITHOUT MEDICINE. JAMES W. GREENWOOD, Healing and Developing 
Medium, Rooms No. 15 Tremont street, opposite the Museum. Office hours from 
9 A. M. to5 P.M. Other hours he will visit the sick at their houses. 
Investigators will find a Test, Rapping, Writing and Trance Medium at the above 
rooms. 


SPIRITUAL, CLAIRVOYANT, AND MESMERIC PRESCRIPTIONS, 
, CAREFULLY prepared by OCTAVIUS KING, Botanic Apothecary, 654 Wash 
ington street, under Pine Street Church, Boston. 


Al of Mra. Mettler’s Medicines for sale as above. tf 


P. Marsh's Catalogue. 


BELA MARSH, 


No. 14 Bromfield Street, Boston, 


Keeps constantly on hand, for sale at the Publishers’ prices, the Boeks names im 

the following list of Spiritual works, together with many others suitable for the 

times. Al new publications received as soon as issued, and the trade upplied at a 

liberal discount. Orders are respectfully solicited. 

Woodman’s Three Lectures in reply to Dr. Dwight’s sermon on Spiritual 
ism. A New Edition—stervotyped. Price 20 cents. 

Mrs. Hatch’s Lecture on Faith, Hope, and Love. Price 15 cts. 

Mrs. Hatch’s Discourses, Vol. 1—$1.00 

Mesmerism, Spiritualism, Witchcraft and Miracle: By Allen Putnam, 
Price 25 cents. 

A Beautiful Gift Book. The Bonguet of Spiritual Flowers. Received 
chiefly through the Mediumship of MS J.S. ited By A. B. Child, M. D.— 
“Cold, cold must be the heart that does not soften at the repeated coming and 
nbd of angel footsteps.”—Flora. In various bindings. Price 85 ccnts, $1, and 


Warren Chase’s New Book: “The Life Line of the Lone One 
or, Autobiography of the World’s Child.” Price $1.00. 


Mrs. Hatch’s Lecture at Newburyport. Price 15 cants. 


A Review of I. E. Dwinell’s Sermon against Spiritualism. By 
3J. H. W. Toohey. Price 15 cents. 


The Psalms of Life, A compilation of Psalms, Hymns, Chants, &c., embodying 
the Spiritual, Progressive, and Reformatory sentiments of the present age. By 
John S. Adams. Price 75 cents. 


The Harmoniad and Sacred Melodist, 160 pages. Price in boards $8 cents 
single ; $3.50 per dozen. 


Modern Spiritualism. Its facts and fanaticisms, its consistencies and contra 
dictions ; With an Appendix. By E. W. Capron. Price $1.00 


The Spirit Minstrel. By J.B. Packard and J.8. Loveland. Price in paper 
covers, 25c ; in cloth backs, 38c. 


What’s o’clock? Modern Spiritual Manifestations. Are they in accordanee with 
reason and past revelation? Price 15 cents. 


The Magic Staff; An Autobiography of Andrew Jackson Davis. A new work. 
Price $1.25. P 


The Penetralia; Being harmonial answers to important questi Andrew 
Jackson Davis. Price $1.00. = spate b7 


The Present Age and Inner Life. By A.J. Davis Price $1. 
The Harmonial Man. By Andrew J. Davis. Price 30 cents. . 
Nature’s Divine Revelations, &c, By Andrew J. Davis. Price $2.00. 


The Great Harmonia. By Andrew J. Davis. Vol. I., the Physician. Price 
$1.00. Vol. IIL., The Teacher. Price $1.00. Vol. IIL, The Seer. Price $1.00 
Vol. IV. The Reformer. Price $1.00. 


The Philosophy of Spiritual Intercourse. By A.J. Davis. 50c. 

Free Thoughts Concerning Religion. By A.J. Davis. Price 15e. 

The Philosophy of Special Providences. By A. J. Davis. Price 15 centa. 
The Approaching Crisis, By Andrew J. Davis. Price 50c. s 
An Epic of the Starry Heaven, Thomas L. Harris. Price 75e. 

Lyric of the Morning Land. Thomas L. Harris. Price 75c. 

A Lyric of the Golden Age. Thomas L. Harris. Price $1.50. 

The Wisdom of Angels. By T. L. Harris. Price 75 cents. 

Hymns of Spiritual Devotion, By T. L. Harris. Price 40 cents. 

The Herald of Light. Monthly. By T. L. Harris. Price 15 cents. 


The Kingdom of Heaven; or The Golden Age ByE. W. Loveland Neatly 
bound in cloth. Price 75 cents. 


Epitome of Spiritual Intercourse, By Alfred Cridge. Price 38c. 
Courtney’s Review of Dr. Dodd’s Theory. Price 25 cents. 

New Testament “Miracles” and “ Modern Miracles.” Price 30c. 
Proceedings of the Hartford Bible Convention. Price 15c. 
Spiritualism, By Edmonds and Dexter, in two vols. Price $1.25 each. 
An Exposition of Views respecting the principal Facts, Causes and 


lavolved in Spirit Manifestations. By Adin Ballou. Pricein cloth, 15c; paper 


The Religion of Manhood: By J. H. Robinson; with introduction by A.B 
Newton. Price in cloth, 75c 3 in paper 50c. 


Spirit Intercourse. By Herman Snow. Price 60 cents 

The Seeress of Prevorst, Price 38c. 

Spirit Works Real but not Miraculous, By A. Putnam. Price 25c. 
The Birth ofthe Universe, By and thropgh R. P. Ambier. Price 50c. 
Brittan and Richmond's Discussion. Price $1.00. 


Discourses from the Spirit World. Dictated by Stephen 
Rev. R. P. Wilson, writing pirit W Price 63c. 7 s Ou, a isl 


Reichenbach’s Dynamics of Magnetism. Price $1.00. 
Pneumatology. By Stilling. Edited by Rev. George Bush. Price 76. 
Celestial Telegraph, By L. A. Cahagnet. Price $1.00. 

Night Side of Nature. By Catharine Crowe. Price $1.25. 


The Healing of the Nations. Through Charles Linton, Medium, with an Ia 
troduction and Appendix, by Gov. Tallmadge. Price $1.50. 


Tiffany’s Spiritualism Explained; In Twelve Lectures. $1.00. 
Natty, a Spirit; by Allen Putnam. 62 1-2c. 


The Ministry of Angels Realized; A Letter to the Edwards Congrega: 


uont 
Church, Boston. By Mr. and Mrs. A. E. Newton. 15 cts. single; $1.25 a dozen, 
$10 a hundred. 


Answer to Charges of Belief in Modern Revelations, &c; given before 
the Edwards Congregational Church, Boston. By A. E. Newton. 10 cents. 


Prof. Hare’s Large Work; Experimental Investigations of the Spirit Mami 
estations, &c. Price $1.75. 

Scenes in the Spirit World; by Hudson Tuttle. Price 50 cents. 

Tiffany’s Monthly. $1.00 per annum. > 


A Letter tothe Chestnut Street, Congregational Church, Chelsea, Mass. By John 
S. Adams. Price lic. 


A Rivulet from the Ocean of Truth. An interesting narrative of the advanee 
ment of a spirit from darkness into light, By J. S. Adams. 25c. 


Review of Rev. Charles Beecher. By John 8. Adams. Price 6 cents. 

Book for Skeptics. Price 25 cents. 

Familiar Spirits and Spiritual Manifestations, By Dr. Enceh Perd, 
. Bingham. Price 15c. 


with a Reply by A 
The Philosophy of Creation, By Thomas Paine, through the hand of Horace 
G.W Price 38c. 


ood, Médium. 
Astounding Facts from the Spirit World. By J. A. Gridley, South 


ampton, Muss. Price 63 cents 
Philosophy of the Spirit World. By Rev. Charles Hammond. 63c. 


Messages from the Superior State, Communicated by John Murray through 
Jobn M. Spear. Price 50c. 


The Pilgrimage of Thomas Paine. C. Hammond, Medium. 75c. 
Voices from the Spirit World, Isaac Post, Medium. Price 50c. 


Reply to the Rev. Dr. W. P Lunt’s Discourse, By Miss E. R. Torrey, 


of Quincy, Mass. Price 15 cen 


The Lily Wreath of Spiritual Communications; Through Mrs. J. 8. 
Adams, and others. 85 cents, $1.50 and $1. 


The Bouquet of Spiritual Flowers; Received through the mediumship ef 
dirs. J. 8. Adams, and others. Prices as above. 


The Progressive Life of Spirits After Death, Price 15 cents. 
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MRS. A. J. KENISON, 

WASHINGTON STREET, QUINCY, MASS., 
Will devote a portion of her time as a Trance, Writing and Healing Medium. 
Terms per hour, for onc or two persons, 50’cents. Examination of disease and pro- 

scription for the same, $1.00. zI—ly 
eee 

MES. L. W. KEMLO, 
HEALING MEDIUM AND ELECTRICIAN, 

No, 84 BEDFORD STREET (Fronting on the Square in Summer street), Bostrom. 
Invalides may rest assured that Mrs. K. is fully qualified, by study and experience, 
to treat disease successfully; nor is she surpassed in her examinations, prescriptions 
and success, by any known Medium. She prepares the medicines needed, thus pre- 

venting mistakes, saving much time and trouble. 

N. B. Consultations and examinations free of charge. 
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MRS. C. L. NEWTON, HEALING MEDIUM, 

Has fully tested her powers, and will sit forthe cure of diseases of a chronic nature, 
by the laying on of hands. Acute pains instantly relieved by spirit-power. Chronie 
Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Chronic Spinal Diseases, Pains in the Side, Disease of the 
Liver, Nervous Prostration, Headache, &c. Terms for each sitting, $1.00. Hours 
from 9 A. M.to3 P.M. Will visit families if required. No. 26 West Dedham street 
two doors from Washington street, Boston. =t 


WM. E. RICE, CLAIRVOYANT PHYSICIAN, 

OFFICE No. 1 Hudson Place, next to 27 Hudson Street, Boston, Mass. Jf sickness 
or distance prevent personal attendance, examination can be made from a lock of hair 
and a statement of the leading symptoms, age and sex. Office hours from 12 A. BI. to 
3 P.M. Terms (in advance), when the patient is present, $3; when absent, $5. 
ann seen nce nen eran Re 

N. C. LEWIS, CLAIRVOYANT PHYSICIAN, 


Tas taken the mansion No. 70 Tremont street, where he will examine and prescribe 
for the afflicted, under the direction of an Indian Spirit of the olden time. 15 
i 
GEORGE ATKINS, 
HEALING MEDIUM AND CLAIRVOYANT PHYSICIAN, 
WEBSTER, Mass. 
Terus—Examination when the patient 1 present, $1; by lock of hair, $3, in ad 
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DE. JOHN SCOTT, 
The successful Spirit Physician, has removed from Sr. Lorrs, to No. 6 Beach street, 
New York. Patients under treatment can be accommodated in the *ouse. 
Agents wanted, to dispose of Scott & Co.’s celebrated and successfal Spirit Medi 
cines. Address, JoHN Scotr & Co., 6 Beach street, New York. s—¢ 
IIe nn nnn UE EEEEEEDEEEEESSEEEEEEEEEEE 


DR. G. A. REDMAN, TEST MEDIUM, 
Has returned to the city of New York, and taken rooms at No. 82 Fourth Arenve 
near 10th street, where he will receive visitors as formerly. lit 


MRS. J. E. KELLOGG, SPIRIT MEDIUM, 
8 UNIVERSITY PLACE, COR. EIGHTH STREET, NEW YORE. 


A.M. to1lP. M. On Tuesday, Thursday, Friday and Saturday eve- 


Hours from 10 
‘5 E from 4 to 6 P. M. 5u 


nings from 7 to 9. By previous engagement only, 


DR. AMMI BROWN, DENTAL SURGEON, 
241-2 WINTER STREET, BALLOU’S BUILDING, 
yor Patients Psychologized or Entranced, and operations performed without pam. 


FOUNTAIN HOUSE, 
CORNER of Beach street and Harrison Avenue. Spiritualists’? Head-Quartera 
Boston. Charge $1 25 per day, or $7 per week, for two or three weeks. 
Z H. F. GARDNER. 
ge i a a a 
A. B. CHILD, M. D., DENTIST, 


NO. 15 TREMONT STREET, BOSTON, MAES. 


SUFFOLK DYE HOUSE, 
CORNER OF COURT AND HOWARD STREETS BOSTON. 


